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Philadelphia,  the  city  of  Brotherly  love,  invites  you  to 
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ATHLI,  2, 3, 2004 

International  Foundation  for  Gender 
Education  Inc's.  18th  Annual  Conference 


special  Programs  For: 

• TransTeens  and  Parents 

• Crossdressers 

• FtM  programs  presented  by  Moonhawk 
Stone 

• Spouse,  Significant  other  and  partner 
sessions  by  Dr.  Sandra  Cole 

• Many  workshops  for  transsexual  just 
starting  their  journey 

• Legal  issues,  political  action  and 
employment 

• Dynamic  new  seminars  and  featured 
speakers 

Entertainment: 

• Ladies  Night  at  Players  Sports  Bar 

• The  provocative  Kate  Bomstein  and  Too 
Tall  Blondes 

• Philadelphia  Gay  Men's  Chorus 


Optional  Events: 


Alison  Laing  and  Kristine  James, 
invite  your  to  join  us  for  this 
exciting,  educational  and  social 
event. 

"Whether  you  are  a crossdresser,  MtF  or 
FtM , pre  'or post-op  transsexual  or  an 
inquirer,  the  educational  and  social 
programs  will  stimulant  and  enrich  your 


Denise  LaClair,  Executive  Director 
and  Hawk  Stone,  Chair,  IFGE,  invites 
you  to  our  annual  conference  in  the 
City  of  Brotherly  Love 

"The  programs  that  Alison  and  Kristine 
have  put  together  for  us  this  year,  are  some 
of  the  most  fascinating  and  informative 
workshops  ever  presented"  says  Hawk. 

Denise  said:  "I  like  to  meet  new  friends, 
IFGE  members  and  those  that  have  been  to 
a lot  oftrans  events.  The  networking  alone  is  one  of  the  best 
features. " 


Outstanding  shopping  and  historic  tours 
before  the  conference 

Dynamic  dinner  and  show  at  Lilly  Langtrees 
Philadelphia  by  night,  club  tour 


Your  host  hotel  is  the 
Philadelphia  Airport 
Hilton.  It  is  conveniently 
located  Just  off  1-95  and 
offers  free  airport 
shuttle  and  free  parking. 

"On  behalf  of  my  self  and  the 
entire  staff  at  the  Hilton,  I am 
ha^y  to' welcome  back 
IFGE.  We  will  do  everything 


in  our  power  to  insure  an 
enjoyable  and  safe  event" 
stated  Martin  Faye,  General 
Manager 


For  complete  program  and  registration  information  go  to  . For 

more  information  or  to  be  placed  on  our  mailing  list  contact:  S.  Kristine 
James,  Cioe  Enterprises,  P O Box  61,  Easton,  PA  18044,  voice: 
610-759-1761,  fax:  610-759-0223,  e-mail:  skristinej@aol.com 
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LL:  Lust,  welcome  to  Lady  Like. 

L:  Thanks  so  much  for  asking  me. 

LL:  You've  been  featured  in  the  magazine  through  your 
lusty  snapshots  for  sometime  now  but  we  somehow  man- 
aged to  avoid  having  you  be  a Profile  girl. 

L:  And  I can't  understand  that. 

LL:  We  apologize  profusely  and  remedy  the  situation  right 
now. 

Lust:  Apology  accepted. 

LL:  You're  a late  bloomer  in  the  crossdressing  scene. 

L:  Yes,  about  four  years  ago  I would  spend  my  summer 
nights  skateboarding  in  downtown  Denver.  Every  time  I 
would  skate  there  I would  see  this  TV.  I said  to  myself. 
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do  this...  and  I have  got  to  do  this  better!  I'm  an  over  the 
top  person. 

LL:  We  noticed  that  about  you.  So  you  transferred 
your  focus  from  skateboarding  and  Dungeons  and 
Dragons  to  crossdressing? 

L:  For  the  next  year  I would  visit  the  bars  that  had 
drag  shows  and  study  how  they  dressed,  walked,  every- 
thing I could.  I made  friends  with  the  performers  and  a 
few  taught  me  how  to  paint.  I painted  everyday  for  the 
experience. 

LL:  Not  in  public  though? 

L:  No,  just  practicing.  I had  to  work  on  what  to  wear, 
too. 

LL:  Did  you  try  stores  that  cater  to  CDs? 

L:  I went  to  a few  shops  that  sold  to  CDs  but  I real- 
ized that  most  of  the  stuff  was  overpriced  and  you  could 
tell  who  shopped  there  because  they  had  the  same 
cookie  cutter  look.  I vowed  I would  shop  only  where 
real  girls  shop.  I am  so  proud  to  say,  all  my  outfits  are 
made  for  real  women.  In  fact,  everything  I dress  in  is 
marketed  for  real  women. 

LL:  Most  of  the  girls  who  shop  in  TG  only  places  are 
too  scared  to  buy  from  a regular  store. 

L:  I say,  get  a fucking  backbone! 

LL:  Succinctly  put.  Not  everyone  has  your  courage. 
But,  back  to  the  story  of  Lust.  You  were  getting  your 
look  together. 

L:  Yes,  at  that  time  I had  a boss  who  liked  to  go  to 
strip  clubs.  Several  times  he  invited  me  to  join  him  at 
Shotgun  Willies  (a  local  strip  club).  My  boss  would  try 
to  hit  on  the  girls  while  I would  be  saying  stuff  to  them 
like,  "How  did  you  get  the  smoky  eyed  effect?  Where 
did  you  get  your  dress?  What  kind  of  lip  liner  did  you 
use?" 

LL:  Is  that  why  he's  your  old  boss? 

L:  Not  really! 

LL:  You  said  you  took  a year  to  get  it  together  but  you 
haven't  mentioned  how  you  came  up  with  your  name. 

L:  I was  thinking  of  a name  when  I realized  that  I 
needed  to  work  on  a persona.  In  Dungeons  and  Drag- 
ons there  is  a character  class  where  you  can  play 
half/human,  half/demon  characters.  I realized  that  was 
what  I should  do.  Then  I decided  on  my  favorite  Deadly 
Sin,  Lust.  To  help  with  the  character  I studied  magic  and 
can  throw  fireballs  and  have  fire  appear  out  of  my 
hands. 

LL:  Please  don't  light  anything  now!  I guess  that's  a 
good  distraction  if  you're  being  read  though,  just  as 
they're  about  to  say  you're  a man  in  a dress,  poof!  Their 
eyebrows  disappear.  But,  tell  us  more  about  the  Lust 
personae. 

L:  Wit  is  sexy.  I decided  I needed  to  have  a script  or 
at  least  a few  witty  remarks  for  each  costume  I wore. 

LL:  For  example? 

L:  When  I wear  my  vinyl  army  outfit,  I say  I'm  Lt.  Lust 
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and  Tm  looking  for 
weapons  of  "ass" 
destruction. 

LL:  Cute.  Give  us 
another. 

L:  When  I wear  my 
Vinyl  nurse  outfit  I say 
why  don't  you  bend 
over  so  I can  take  your 
temperature? 

LL:  Naughty, 

naughty. 

L:  My  favorite  is 
len  I'm  in  some- 
body's house,  or  car 
and  say,  do  you  mind  if 
I smoke?  Then  I pro- 
duce smoke  from  my 
hands. 

LL:  Using  your  mag- 
ical powers.  It's  never  a dull  moment  with  Lust!  Where 
do  you  go  in  the  Denver  area  for  fun? 

L:  Denver  has  very  few  drag  clubs  so  most  girls  hit 
other  places  on  the  weekends.  One  place  they  go  to  is 
Goth  club  called  Onyx. 

LL:  We  know  you  have  to  have  one  good  story  from 
there. 

L:  Well,  one  time  one  of  my  friends  went  to  use  the 
women's  bathroom  (and  this  girl  does  not  pass,  by  a 
long  shot).  She  was  checking  herself  in  the  mirror  and  a 
couple  of  real  girls  in  the  bathroom  saw  her  and  kicked 
her  out  saying,"This  is  not  the  men's  room!" 

LL:  That's  an  awful  feeling.  Those  Gigs  can  be  so 
vicious. 

L:  Well,  an  hour  later  I arrived 
and  went  straight  to  the  exact  same 
restroom  to  check  myself.  There  I 
was,  sharing  mirror  time  with  the 
two  girls  that  kicked  my  friend  out!  I 
know  this  because  as  soon  as  the 
two  girls  left,  a third  girl  that  was  in 
the  restroom  with  us  told  me  what 
happened.  I felt  bad  for  my  friend, 
but  took  it  as  a compliment  that  they 
didn't  say  anything  to  me. 

LL:  Beauty  will  always  triumph. 

What  about  men?  You  seem  to  get 
along  with  girls  pretty  well  but 
someone  as  hot  as  you  must  get  hit 
on? 

L:  Well,  I mentioned  that  I play 
Dungeons  and  Dragons.  I attached  a 
picture  of  myself  to  my  character 
page.  They  know  me  as  a dude  so 
they  didn't  know  it  was  me.  The 


Dungeon  Master  said  the  girl  in  the  pic  (me)  was  a ten 
on  the  fuckability  scale.  While  I thought  that  was  a great 
compliment  at  first,  later  on  when  I was  at  home  I felt  a 
little  creeped  out  that  he  said  that. 

LL:  How  do  you  deal  with  guys  in  clubs  if  you  don't 
want  to  get  busy  with  them? 

L:  A couple  of  weeks  ago  at  Onyx  a guy  came  up  to 
me  and  said  I was  so  beautiful  and  he  wanted  to  nail 
me.  I said,  "Whoa!  back  off  rock  star.  I'm  not  gay!  How- 
ever, I'm  the  Deadly  Sin  of  Lust,  so  allow  me  to  hook 
you  up  with  some  girls  here."  I told  him  I get  a gold  star 
by  my  name  every  time  I help  get  somebody  laid.  Then 
he  said  that  was  ok,  he  was  here  with  his  girlfriend  any- 
way. What  a jerk! 

LL:  Deflecting  them  off  onto  real  girls  is  a good 
defense.  What  else  do  you  do  when  men  hit  on  you? 

L:  I defuse  the  situation  by  saying,"  Let  me  set  you  up 
with  a nice  Jewish  girl." 

LL:  Still  kind  of  deflecting  to  a real  girl,  although  a 
Jewish  one. 

L:  I'm  not  Jewish.  Nor  am  I making  fun  of  Jews.  I read 
that  most  male  porn  stars  are  Jewish  so  I have  great 
respect  for  them. 

LL:  I suppose  if  they're  Orthodox  you  could  tell  easily 
by  watching  the  film.  But,  back  to  you  and  where  you 
hang  out. 

L:  Several  times  my  T-girl  friends  and  I have  gone  to 
lesbian  bars  and  clubs.  When  a lesbian  tells  you  you 
look  hot,  it's  such  a great  compliment. 

LL:  Have  you  ever  gone  to  a straight  place? 

L:  Two  T-girls  I know  decided  to  go  to  a straight  sports 
bar  and  invited  me.  I said  that  sounded  like  a bad  plan. 
They  went  to  the  sports  bar  without  me  and  later  told 
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me  they  went  to  the  women's  bathroom 
and  a real  girl  reported  them  and  told 
them  they  were  not  welcome.  I don't 
know  why  some  girls  do  that! 

LL:  I'll  bet  it's  another  case  of  looks.  If 
you  had  been  in  there  I bet  no  one 
would  have  said  boo. 

L:  Why  thank  you.  I'll  bet  you  say  that 
to  all  the  Deadly  Sins. 

LL;  What's  the  best  advice  you've 
been  given  about  crossdressing? 

L:  This  evil  and  vile  drag  queen  told 
me  some  of  the  best  advice.  She  said 
you're  not  a real  girl  until  you  can  do 
your  own  makeup.  All  the  pix  I have  sent 
to  LL,  that  was  me  doing  my  own  make- 
up. 

LL:  And  you  always  look  so  hot.  If  you 
learn  the  techniques  there's  no  need  to 
pay  a makeover  place  large  dollars  every 
time  you  want  to  go  out. 

L:  I know  I never  would.  I'm  also 
learning  to  style  my  own  hair,  so  I can  do 
it  all. 

LL:  How  do  your  nurses  outfit  and  such  go  over  at  the  clubs? 

L:  Some  of  the  drag  queens  told  me  that  I should  wear  costumes  only  on 
Halloween.  I replied,  "sure,  grandma  why  don't  you  tell  me  what's  cool!"  I 
have  a firm  idea  about  how  I want  to  look  and  act.  My  role  models  are  porn 
stars,  professional  wrestlers  and  anybody  who  scores  despite  tremendous 
odds. 

LL:  Being  so  theatrical  do  you  have  plans  to  take  it  on  stage? 

L:  I'm  going  to  perform  in  the  future. 

LL;  We  can't  see  you  doing  a typical  drag  act. 

L:  I'm  going  to  perform  to  hardcore  techno  because  that's  my  style.  All  the 
other  girls  perform  to  Cher  and  Bette  "Middeler."  I love  to  mispronounce  Bette 
Midler  because  it  annoys  the  drag  queens.  Hee,  hee,  hee! 


LL:  Watch 
can  get  nasty. 

L:  I would  also  love  tol 
host  videos  on  MTV. 

Sometime  in  the  future 
m going  to  send  them 
an  audition  tape. 

LL;  That  would  have  to  be  for  MTV  2 since  they're 
the  only  one  playing  videos  now.  You'll  be  much  more 
fun  to  watch  than  that  talking  baby  they  use  in  their  pro- 
mos. Have  you  ever  been  to  any  community  events? 

L:  My  pal  Sammy  called  me  up  and  wanted  to  know 
if  I wanted  to  go  with  her  to  Phyllis'  Fantasies  anniver- 
sary. I asked  when  it  was  and  when  she  told  me  I realize 
that  was  when  Nature  Boy  Ric  Flair  was  set  to  wrestle 
Mister  Vince  McMahon  for  control  of  The  World 
Wrestling  Federation  (now  WWE).  Now  who  the  hell 

would  miss  that?  So  I didn't 
make  it  to  the  Fantasies  thing. 

LL:  I guess  we  know  what 
your  priorities  are.  Maybe  you 
should  try  out  as  a WWE  ring 
girl? 

L:  Not  a bad  idea.  I bet 
they're  ready  for  a little  Lust. 

LL:  Thanks  for  talking  with 
us  today. 

L:  Like  I said,  thanks  for  ask- 
ing me,  finally! 
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Pictures  from  Lake  Erie  Gala  2002 


Our  banquet  at  Madeline's  Restaurant 


Erie  Sisters  President  Marsha  Clark  chats  with  Glenda  in 
Madeline's  Restaurant  at  the  Holiday  Inn  during  Lake  Erie  Gala 

2002. 


Eda  Bagel  looked  stunning  in  her  blue  evening 
gown. 


Eda  Bagel,  Courtney  Browne  and  Tamara  Knight  at  Saturday 

night's  show. 
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Lake  Erie  Gala  2003  is  just  around  the  corner  (Nov. 
20-22  at  the  Holiday  Inn  in  Erie,  Pa.)  and  I can't  tell  you 
how  excited  I am.  This  will  be  my  fifth  Erie  Sisters' 
event,  but  I'm  sure  not  my  last.  It's  just  too  much  fun 
getting  together  with  all  the  great  girls  each  year. 

The  gala  offers  cross-dressers  and  their  wives  or  girl- 
friends a ton  of  fun  stuff  to  do,  including  visiting  a local 
spa  for  beauty  services,  a winery  tour,  shopping,  a ban- 
quet, nightclubs,  vendors  and  fabulous  entertainment. 
Our  headliner  this  year  is  Ms.  Eda  Bagel,  a sweet  and 
lovable  Pittsburgh  drag  queen.  We're  also  planning  to 
visit  a professional  comedy  club! 

As  gala  co-chairwoman  along  with  Carol  Homes,  I've 
had  a ball  making  new  friends  each  year  and  renewing 
old  friendships.  Knowing  so  many  girls  through  the  gala 
has  really  helped  me  come  to  terms  with  accepting 
cross-dressing  as  a key  part  of  my  life. 

And  that's  what  Lake  Erie  Gala,  Paradise  in  the 
Poconos  and  other  cross-dressing  events  are  really  all 
about.  The  activities  and  tours  are  always  fun,  but  shar- 
ing a weekend  with  people  who  are  comfortable  with 
cross-dressing  is  what  makes  going  worthwhile. 

Five  years  ago,  at  my  first  gala,  I spent  many  anxious 
moments  in  my  room.  Should  I leave  now?  What  if  I 
can't  find  the  other  girls?  Suppose  someone  sees  me? 
What  if  I get  read?  Oh  God!  What  am  I doing  here? 
Why  is  my  stomach  tied  up  in  a dozen  knots? 

I still  have  questions  today,  but  they're  much  differ- 
ent: What  time  did  Amber  say  she  was  going  to  meet 
me  at  Madeline's  Restaurant?  I wonder  if  these  shoes 
match  this  outfit?  I need  to  get  my  nails  done  at  Veroni- 
ca's Spa.  Can  they  squeeze  me  in  at  1 PM? 

I'm  sure  there  are  many  girls  like  me  who  are  won- 
dering about  whether  they  should  attend  a cross-dress- 
ing event.  My  advice  is  simple:  Do  it,  girl!  Being  afraid 
to  venture  out  en  femme  is  natural,  but  going  out  is  also 
so  exciting  and  liberating.  Besides,  who  the  hell  knows 
you  in  Erie,  anyway?  More  than  likely,  not  a damn  soul. 
And  once  you  do  go  out  for  the  first  time,  you'll  be  sur- 
prised how  many  people  there  are  who  are  willing  to 
accept  you. 

Lake  Erie  Gala  is  Nov.  20-22  at  the  Holiday  Inn  in 
Erie.  The  packages  are  very  affordable.  For  more  infor- 
mation, please  visit  our  Web  site: 

<http://www.eriesisters.org>www.eriesisters.org. 

If  you  have  any  specific  questions,  please  also  feel 
free  to  contact  us  at: 

<mailto:gala@eriesisters.org>gala@eriesisters.org 

Hope  to  see  you  at  the  gala,  girls! 

Please  visit  our  fabulous  new  site: 

http://www.eriesisters.org 


Erie  Sisters'  members  Amber  Nicole  Richards,  Melina 
Stevens  and  Carol  Holmes  pose  for  a picture  at  last  year's 

gala. 


Glenda  hams  it  up  in  the  talent  contest.  Glenda  won  the 
coveted  title  of  Miss  Dominick,  named  after  an  all-night 
diner  in  Erie. 


Chruitie  Lea 


Ack!  A deep  searing  pain  shoots 
through  my  chest.  A terrible  tighten- 
ing weight  lies  on  my  heart.  The  air 
is  suddenly  stifling. 

"Ack!  Oooooh...  shit." 

The  breath  is  driven  from  my 
lungs  as  a hawser  of  black  and  white 
polka-dot  chiffon  twists  below  my 
ribs.  My  arms  flail  helplessly,  pinned 
to  my  ears,  hand  flapping  aimlessly 
straight  overhead. 

"Ack!  Ack!" 

Breathing  is  quickly  becoming 
more  difficult  as  I blunder  about, 
crashing  into  a wall  then  a chair. 

Urgh  Aggh.  dammit.  Agchhh." 
Crash. 

The  dress  had  certainly  looked 
innocent  enough.  Slinky,  sexy  black 
chiffon,  with  tiny  white  polka-dots,  a 
straight  midcalf  skirt  and  a bodice 
with  pocket  pleats  and  epaulets.  Def- 
initely a hot  outfit. 

My  breath  comes  in  gasps,  filtered 
through  several  layers  of  cloth. 
Insideout  skirt  is  piled  on  my 
head  tumbling  down  over  my 
face.  Everything  has  gone 
black...  with  little  white  polka  dots. 

The  dress  sure  had  been  cute 
though.  Hanging  there  in  that  second 
hand  clothing  store.  No  size  marked. 
It  had  looked  to  be  a bit  small,  but... 
three  bucks,  worth  taking  a chance. 

"Argh.  Ooooff.  oomp.  C'mon 
dress,  let  me  go...  shit." 

Pulling  the  dress  on  had  been 
accomplished  with  only  a bit  of  a 
struggle.  I even  managed  to  get  it 
buttoned.  For  a moment.  However,  I 
decided  quickly  that  this  particular 
dress  cute  or  not,  unfortunately  was 
not  destined  to  find  a place  in  my 
wardrobe.  It  fit  well  enough  in  the 
waist,  but  in  the  body,  it  was,  well,  a 
tad...  tight.  As  a matter  of  fact,  the 
dress  seemed  to  have  me  in  a Full 
Nelson,  restricting  my  shoulder 
motion  by  about  sixty  percent. 


It  wasn't  until  I tried  to  get  the 
dress  off  that  I realized  the  true 
extent  of  the  peril. 

A twisted  cord  of  slinky  black 
material  encircles  my 
ribcage  just  below  my 
arms,  binding  me  com 
pletely.  Desperately, 

I struggle  to  free 
myself.  Twisting, 
pulling,  bending, 
arms  flailing  and 
beating  air.  Crouching, 
cursing,  crashing  against 
the  dresser,  nearly  falling 
over  that  damned  chair. 

Pulling  some  more. 

With  diabolic  tenaci- 
ty the  chiffon  remains 
in  place.  Even  "hulk 
ing  Out"  is  to  no 
avail.  If  anything,  my 
struggles  only  serve 
to  further  tighten  the 
dress'  death  grip. 

"Agcch!  Urph, 
damn  ...  scissors! 

Yeah!  Got...  to., 
find...  some... 
scissors!" 

Blundering 
from  the  bed- 
room into  the 

darkened  hallway,  I can't  see  a bloody 
thing.  Somewhere  in  my  gyrations  I had 
lost  one  shoe,  and  now  I find  I can't  kick 
off  the  other,  so  I am  forced  to  gimp  along 
on  one  heel. 

"Ooof!"  Wham!  Into  the  door  frame, 
then  the  wall. 

"Aaaaiiee!...  " Thud.  Tripping  over  the 
dog,  then  trying  in  vain  to  break  my  fall 
with  arms  stretched  out  over  my  head. 

The  true  demonic  nature  of  the  dress  is 
becoming  apparent.  It  tightens  inexorably 
as  I thrash  and  roll  desperately  trying  to 
get  my  knees  beneath  me. 

Blind.  Disoriented.  Each  breath  becom- 
ing a struggle.  I feel  as  if  my  ribs  must 


crack.  Like  my  heart  is  in 
a vice. 

Arms  flail  frantically, 
tearing  at  the  material  of 
the  skirt,  twisting, 
pulling. 

Crashing, 
finally,  into  a 
wall.  I am 
able  to 
lever 
myself 
into  a 
kneeling 
posi- 
tion, 
then 
standi  ng- 
bent  straight 
forward  at  the 
waist,  hands  groping 
desperately. 

Blindly,  I founder  into 
the  kitchen  and  yank 
open  the  "Black  Hole." 
The  drawer  crashes  at  my 
feet.  Sorting  frantically 
through  piles  of  clattering 
junk  with  numbing  fin- 
gers, viewed  down  a 
long  black  and 
white  polka-dot 
tunnel.  String,  several 
hundred  pens,  tape  dis- 
pensers, spools,  ladles, 
spoons,  strainers,  exten- 
sion cords.  No  scissors. 
The  desk  drawer  is 
next.  Envelopes,  com- 
puter disk.  No  scis- 
sors. Still  the  dress 
tightens  its  death  grip. 

My  life  is  begin- 
ning to  pass  before 
me,  as  my  breath 
comes  in  ragged, 
painful  gasps.  I am 
weakening.  The 
Polka-DotChiffon- 


Dress-From-Hell  was  about  to  claim  another  victim. 

I can  feel  the  strength  draining  from  me.  My  struggles 
diminish.  I can't  help  it.  I can  feel  my  will  to  live  slipping 
away,  as  the  dress'  strength  increases  with  each  moment. 
Oblivion  is  near.  I'm  glad  I have  on  clean  panties. 

An  eternal  blackness  is  beginning  to  creep  into  my 
brain,  when  suddenly  my  mind  fills  with  a vision.  A 
tombstone  cracked,  neglected,  askew  amongst  coarse 
weeds.  Carved  across  this  melancholy  stone  a simple 
message...  "Tried  To  Fit  Into  An  8." 

"No!"  I roar,  thrashing  violently  to  my  feet.  Battering 
my  way  back  into  the  kitchen,  I slip  and  stumble  over  all 
the  junk.  Stretching  out  desperately  with  both  hands,  I 
finally  reach  the  knife  rack.  An  eight-inch  long  carving 
knife  is  the  first  my  hand  encounters.  It  flashes  in  the  flu- 
orescent glare. 

Both  arms  are  bound  together  so  tightly,  movement  is 
possible  only  at  the  elbows  and  wrists.  Gripping  the 
knife  with  bunched  fingers  and  twisting  my  wrists  down 
and  in,  I can  just  bring  the  point  of  the  blade  against  the 
material  directly  in  front  of  my  face.  Again  and  again  I 
lunge  trying  to  pierce  the  cloth,  but  the  chiffon  gives 
with  each  jab.  The  dress  seems  to  be  mocking  me.  A 
dozen  times  the  knife  is  thrust,  a dozen  times  the  slinky 
material  slides  and  stretches  out  of  harm.  I can  feel  my 
spirit  flagging,  darkness  is  moving  in  on  me  once  again. 

In  desperation  I drop  to  my  knees.  Bracing  the  knife 
against  the  floor  with  both  hands,  I aim  it  upwards 
toward  my  throat.  Leaning  forward,  I can  feel  my  bal- 
ance teetering  precariously.  The  cloth  pushes  against  my 
face,  stretching  before  the  point  of  the  carving  knife.  Fur- 
ther forward  I lean,  further  the  chiffon  stretches. 

Suddenly,  one  knee  slips.  With  a shrill  ripping  sensa- 
tion the  knife  blade  slides  past  my  neck,  the  metal  cold 
against  my  skin. 

It  seems  as  if  with  this  single  breech,  I have  pierced 
the  heart  of  the  demon.  The  material  parts  easily  now  as 
the  knife  blade  saws  into  the  black  and  white  polka-dot 
bindings.  My  shoulders  can  flex  a little,  widening  the 
gap  with  each  motion.  A very  welcome  sound  of  tearing 
cloth  comes  close  to  my  ear. 

Suddenly,  I see  daylight.  Cool  air  spills  over  my  face. 
The  remnants  of  the  dress  still  encircle  my  chest,  but  the 
fight  seems  to  have  gone  out  of  It.  Gasping,  I finally 
manage  to  tug  it  over  my  head.  Collapsing  on  the 
kitchen  floor  I lean  back  against  the  refrigerator,  fighting 
to  calm  my  breathing. 

Lying  in  a heap  across  my  legs  is  the  dress.  Black  and 
white  polka-dot  chiffon!  Once  very  sexy,  now  with  a 
jagged  slash  across  its  bodice. 

I wonder  though,  if  I was  to  cut  this  part  off  here,  and 
fold  this  down,  tack  it  here...  and  here,  I could  still  sal- 
vage a real  cute  skirt  out  of  it. 

(Originally  published  in  Fiesta  Newsletter!  991 .) 


This  season  is  an  exciting  time  for  us  here  at  AFI.  We  are  presenting 
our  fifth  season  of  new  clothing  especially  made  for  the  crossdresser 
community.  We  have  added  many  new  exciting  styles  and  colors  and 
hope  that  you  will  enjoy  the  correctly  fitting  garments  made  with  wider 
shoulders,  lowered  waistlines,  longer  sleeves  and  more  narrow  hips. 
If  you  want  to  see  a free  brochure  of  our  best  selling  items.  Please  call 
jl fe to  receive  a free  color  brochure  or  if  you  want  the  full 
catalog,  then  send  $2.00  to  the  address  listed  below  and  we  will  be 
sure  to  get  a catalog  right  out  to  you.  To  order  any  of  the  clothing  in 
this  ad  - provide  your  chest  and  waist  measurement  on  the  order  form 
and  we  will  send  you  the  correctly  sized  garment. 

Exciting  New  Reversible  Gaff 

The  Caff  panty  is  used  to  smooth  out  the  front  geni- 
tal area  for ’S  reaiisticly  smooth  crotch.  Our  new  de- 
sign is  made  with  lace  overlaid  on  top  of  a special  nude 
material.  You  can  wear  it  with  the  narrow  side  in  the 
front  which  becomes  a brazilian  back  bikini  in  back 
(shown  left)  Or  wear  it  with  the  wider  side  in  the  front 
with  a thong  back.  No  matter  which  way  you  wear  it, 
^ you  will  love  this  new  lace  gaff.  Style  #CAF2  Sizes: 
M(28-32),  L(33-35),  XL(36-39),  2X(40-44). 
Price  only  $29.75  for  a unique  new  product !! 


The  ultimate  in  realistic  breastwear.  Our 
silicone  forms  are  made  of  the  highest 
quailty  silicone  for  the  best  feel  and  the 
nipple  is  specially  made  to  be  realistic  and 
more  projected  plus  the  finish  is  a matte 
finish  so  they  look  more  realistic  when 
attached.  Sizes;  B,  D,  D,  DD.  make  sure  you 
specify  your  chest  size  when  ordering. 

Price  for  pair  $279.95.  Price  with  adhesive 
and  remover  $294.95  (Style  #BFCLB) 


TRENDY  NEW  TOP 

NEW  - figure  flattering  top  with  the 
latest  look  this  season....  flared  sleeves! 
Premium  stretch  poly.  Colors:  Black  or 
Royal.  Style  TP03.  Sizes:  M (38-40), 
1(41-43),  XL(44-46),  XXL(47-50) 

Reg  Price  : $39.95 

Price  $32.95  / 2 for  $61.95 

LOOK  OF  LEATHER  SKIRT 

NEW  - Your  most  versatile  skirt.  Can  be 
worn  with  all  of  our  tops  and  blouses  in 
our  clothing  collection.  Flat  front/  Back 
elastic  waist.  Premium  Stretch  Fabric.  1 7 
inch.  Colors:  Black,  Caramel 
Style  SKL  : Waist  Sizes  31-42 
Price  $ 34.95  ea/  2 for  $64.75 


Send  Your  order  to  : BVP  • PO  BOX  1 66  • WynCOte  PA  1 9095 


Contact  information: 
Makes  Checks  to: 

Best  Value  Products 
Orders:  215-881-9470 
Fax:215-881-2214 
Brochure;  1 -800-222- 1 427 
e-mail:  bvp50(K)@aol.com 


Shipping  costs: 

$33  -$100  add  $7.00. 
$100 -$293  add  $12.00 
Over  $265  add  $17.00 


Credit  cards  Accepted 
Visa/MC/  Discover/  AMEX 

Card  # 


Exp.  Date: 
Signature: . 
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Each  of  you  is  born  with  a canvas  on  which  you 
can  build  your  feminine  appearance.  I am  referring 
to  your  face.  That  masculine  image  looking  back  at 
you  in  the  mirror  may  seem  to  be  your  worst  enemy 
at  times,  but  it  can  be  transformed  into  a beautiful 
feminine  visage. 

As  a makeup  artist  I have  learned  that 
through  the  use  of  light  and  shadow, 
different  quirks  or  imperfections  in  a 
face  can  be  enhanced,  and  often  com- 
pletely corrected.  Makeup  is  all  about 
the  use  of  light  and  shadow.  Objects 
shaded  or  darkened,  recede,  objects 
highlighted  or  lightened  will  become 
more  prominent. 

The  ideal  face  shape  is  considered  to 
be  a perfect  oval.  All  of  your  corrective 
measures  should  be  aimed  at  bringing 
your  facial  appearance  closer  to  that 
shape.  When  correcting  with  makeup 
you  can  strategically  blend  lighter  and 
darker  shades  of  foundation  or  brush 
on  darker  shades  of  blush  and  high- 
lighting powder.  Experiment  and  see 
which  method  you  prefer. 

Most  masculine  faces  are 


X 


V 


To  give  a square  face  an  oval 
appearance  blend  darker  shades 
from  your  temple  to  the  top  of  considered  to  be  square.  We 
your  ear  and  down  to  the  broad  at  the  forehead  and 

earlobe  and  blend  darker  shades  jaw  line.  To  correct  that 

below  the  cheekbone  and  down  ^ ^ 

over  the  widest  part  of  your  ^e  need  to  round  It 

off  into  an  oval.  Think  of 

yourself  as  someone  carving 
an  egg  out  of  a square  block.  To  create  the 
top  half  of  the  egg,  blend  darker  shades 
from  your  temple  to  the  top  of  your  ear 
and  down  to  the  earlobe.  To  create  the 
bottom  half  blend  darker  shades  below 
the  cheekbone  and  down  over  the 
widest  part  of  your  jaw. 

Another  common  situation  is  a wide 
nose.  To  slim  a wide  nose,  darken  the 
sides  and  highlight  the  bridge. 


To  give  a wide  nose  a 
slimmer  appearance^ 
darken  the  sides  and 
highlight  the  bridge. 


To  lessen  the  appearance  of 
a bump,  apply  darker  shades 
to  the  area. 

To  correct  a crooked  nose, 
apply  straight  lines  of  shading 
to  the  sides  and  a straight  line 
of  highlighting  down  the  cen- 
ter. 

If  your  forehead  protrudes, 
apply  darkening  shades  to  the 
area  along 


To  correct  a crooked  nose^  the  hair- 
apply  straight  lines  of  shading  to  | j ne  to 

the  sides  and  a straight  line  of  ^Up 

highlighting  down  the  center, 

depth. 

A pro- 
truding chin  can  be 
improved  by  applying 
darkened  shades  to  the 
area  along  the  area  to 
make  it  appear  to 
recede. 


A protruding  chin  can  be  improved 
by  applying  darkened  shades  to  the 
area  along  the  area  to  make  it 
appear  to  recede. 


Stay  beautiful,  and 


Improve  a protruding  forehead  by 
darkening  the  area  along  the  the 
hairline. 


All  of  these  little 
tricks  should  be  done 
with  a light  touch.  Too 
much  of  a good  thing 
can  have  you  looking 
like  a zebra  with  a skin 
condition.  Be  especial- 
ly light  if  you  are  going 
to  use  any  of  these 
techniques  on  day 
time  excursions. 

Don't  be  afraid  to 
experiment.  With  prac- 
tice and  patience,  I 
guarantee  you  that 
results  will  come, 
work  on  those  faces! 


IN  MY  HEAD  ^ 


It's  a bird!  It's  a plane!  It's...  Loyola- 
Wan!  (Who?) 

Back  in  1965,  I had  the  privilege  of 
creating  this  particular  storybook  (poeti- 
cal? whichever)  hero.  The  ensuing  1966 
sketch  depicted  a fictitious  version  of 
yours  truly — beefed  up  with  a Mr.  Uni- 
\erse  physique  and  accorded  a range  of 
superpowers.  (The  appellation  derived 
from  my  then-institute  of  higher  learning, 
Loyola  College.) 

Quickly,  L.M.  found  himself  teamed 
w'ith  a ragtag  mosaic  of  comrades — 
human,  animal,  as  well  as  the  truly  enig- 
matic. Thus,  The  Caledon  League,  a 
cosmic  crime  fighting  consortium,  was 
born. 

In  all  honesty,  the  steady  stream  of 
opuses  that  followed  proved  thoroughly 
lackluster,  featuring  one-dimensional  pro- 
tagonists, tedious  dialogue,  and  unimagi- 
native plots,  until,  mercifully,  the  series 
ground  to  a halt  some  four  years  later. 
(For  the  record,  I had  dabbled  in  the  rare 
cross-dressing  theme;  yet  all  struck  me  as 
rather  "dumb"  and,  in  the  final  analysis, 
bit  the  literary  dust.) 

However,  in  1974,  the  project  was  res- 
urrected. This  time,  only  human  charac- 
ters were  retained,  each  based  on  a 
real-life  friend  or  relative.  The  Caledon 
League  concept  was  retained  (albeit 
reduced  to  planet-Earth  jurisdiction);  and 
members  now  relied  on  finite  strength 
and  fallible  wits  to  vanquish  any  evildoer 
who  happened  to  saunter  along.  Authen- 
tically athletic  to  the  max,  I became  "The 
Aerobic  Man". 

(Footnote.  In  order  to  dispose  of  all 
non-human  elements  while  preserving 
series  continuity,  I blamed  the  organiza- 
tion's metamorphosis  on  a "Great  Disas- 
ter", a cleverly  unexplained  cataclysm. 
Hey,  even  in  his  early  endeavours,  the 
author  was  tres  sneaky.) 

By  1984,  the  elite  membership  had 
grown  to  include  18  costumed  crime 
fighters,  namely: 

ANCHOR  MAN  (A  wheelchair-con- 
fined receptionisl/dispatcher),BELLE  ELEUR, 
MR.  COOL  (Yep.  A hothead.),  SINE 
NOMINE  (Latin  for  "Without  Name"  - 
demonstrating  the  gal's  pacifist  background 
and  her  reluctance  over  being  part  of  a 
police  force.),  ELLE  GRECO,  SUPER- 
DIPLOMAT, LE  GRAND  SKULL  (My 
cousin,  who  regularly  fantasized  about 
becoming  head  of  a biker  gang.  Wishful 
thinking  because,  to  this  day,  he's  never 
even  owned  a motor  scooter!),  NUMERO 


UNO  (Another  cousin,  who  constantly 
exuded  an  air  of  superiority.),  THATMAN, 
CIRCULES  (Rhymes  with  "Her- 
cules". Our  flappable  leader.),  PRO-GRAM- 
MER,  SHIDOK  (Renowned  for  exclaiming, 
"Sheesh!  I don't  know"  whenever  asked  for 
his  opinion.  Consequently,  his  moniker  was 
obtained  via  the  acronymous  2-1 -2-1  tech- 
nique - "S-H"  + "I"  -h  "D-O"  +"K".  Get  it?), 
GNAT,  T.W.  (Too  stingy  to  order  a tailored 
uniform,  he  simply  altered  his  old  mono- 
grammed  sweaters.),  THE  AEROBIC  MAN 
(Ta-dah!),  MRS.  CALEDON  (My  mother.), 
MONONCLE  ARGENT  (French  for  "Uncle 
Silver".  My  dad.),  STRONG-ARM  MAN 

Of  course,  membership  continued  to 
expand.  For  instance,  Agnetta-Mae  was 
soon  added.  And,  you  know,  I was  aston- 
ished at  how  easily  I was  able  to  delve 
into  her  female  psyche  and  narrate  the 
icebreaker  tale  from  that  quaint  point  of 
view.  Hmmm... 

Graced  with  accurate  personages  and 
fairly  credible  plots,  my  Caledon  League 
accounts  improved  dramatically.  (Mind 
you,  The  Bard  had  nothing  to  worry 
about,  but  I tried.)  Furthermore,  I'd  aban- 
doned sheer  quantity  in  favour  of  quality. 

Fast  forward  to  1987.  Suddenly,  with- 
out warning,  I was  seized  by  an  over- 
whelming desire  to  produce  a "different" 
genre  of  C.L.  play.  (Uh-oh.  And  that's  put- 
ting it  mildly.) 

The  story  line  involved  The  Aerobic 
Man's  stumbling  upon  a sophisticated 
gang  of  bank  robbers  and  their  retaliatory 
plan  of  action,  to  drug/disable/dress  our 
hero  up  as  a woman  (i.e.,  in  a female 
bandit's  clothing).  This  left  him  totally 
trapped  with  a "conveniently"  tipped-off 
police  detachment  on  its  way.  Worse, 
while  in  a groggy  stupor,  he'd  been 
forced  by  his  sadistic  captors  to  down  a 
bottleful  of  Expel itol,  a liquid  laxative. 
Quel  mammoth  imbroglio! 

The  "runs"  notwithstanding,  T.A.M. 
managed  to  escape  from  the  makeshift 
dungeon,  in  drag,  purloin  an  unattended 
bicycle,  and  furiously  pedal  all  the  way  to 
the  downtown  core.  (Trust  me.  Not  a ter- 
ribly fetching  spectacle.)  Arriving  without 
the  slightest  rudimentary  recourse  at  his 
acryliced  (acrylicked?)  fingertips,  he  was 
befriended  by  a pretty  transvestite  (Dar- 
lene) and  escorted  to  a bona-fide  place  of 
refuge.  Safe  at  last  - right?  I wish. 

As  it  turned  out,  this  so-called  sanctu- 
ary— a restaurant  dubbed  "Thighland" — 
was  nothing  less  than  a front  for  a huge 
underground  complex.  This  labyrinth  of 


tunnels  and  chambers,  though  multipur- 
pose, represented  a facility  for  mass-pro- 
duction of  a criminal  community  of 
transsexuals,  the  vast  majority  of  whom 
had  been  recruited  as  innocent  victims. 
(Don't  ask  how  the  subterranean  city  had 
been  built  unnoticed  - okay?  I'm  no 
architect.) 

The  plot  thickened.  The  establishment 
owner  and  matriarch  of  said  clandestine 
TS  operation  (no  pun  intended),  Mavis 
Damour,  somehow  got  the  hots  for  her 
decidedly  scruffy  and  odoriferous  "guest" 
(arbitrarily  introduced  as  "Roxanne  Van 
Ness",  for  lack  of  anything  more  spectac- 
ular). Consequently,  transfixed  (sorry),  she 
devised  a sinister  scenario  whereby 
"Rox"  would  be  transformed  into 
"Ebony"  (The  original  Ebony,  a gg,  had 
eons  ago  been  Mavis's  fiancee,  only  to 
meet  with  some  abruptly-tragic  end.)  Er... 
am  I moving  too  rapidly? 

Because  the  step-by-step  "Ebonyfica- 
tion"  would  span  several  years,  our 
unsuspecting  guinea  pig  was  trained  to 
wait  on  tables,  as  were  many  compara- 
bly-attractive  peers.  (Countless  bizarre  sit- 
uations arose  along  the  way)  Ultimately, 
thanks  to  the  invaluable  intercession  of 
Darlene,  he/she  succeeded  in  eluding, 
then  defeating.  Mavis.  Mere  minutes 
later,  as  if  choreographed.  The  Caledon 
League  burst  in!  Yay! 

While  Mavis  and  top  bench  woman 
Danielle  were  arrested  and  carted  away, 
the  Caledonians  remained  at  a loss 
regarding  the  whereabouts/fate  of  their 
long-missing-in-action  confrere.  Unrec- 
ognizable, "T.A.M."  was  in  no  rush  to 
reveal  ye  olde  underlying  identity.  He/she 
felt  "disenfranchised",  neither  waitress 
nor  elite  officer.  (True,  his^er  boobs  were 
lactating,  yet  the  problem  transcended 
soggy  bra  cups.) 

Now,  common  sense  demanded  that  I 
re-establish  Homo  Aerobicus  in  his  clas- 
sic (masculine)  form,  n'est-ce  pas?  After 
all,  the  forces  of  good  had  triumphed. 

Well,  that's  not  what  transpired.  In 
another  ironic  plot  twist,  "Roxanne",  now 
accustomed  to  her  modified  exterior, 
sought  and  obtained  admission  to  The 
Caledon  League  as  a female.  What  was 
going  on  here? 

Pan  to  reality.  Despite  my  typing 
scores,  nay,  hundreds  of  pages,  the  Rox- 
anne saga  never  reached  a satisfactory 
conclusion.  My  mind  was  in  turmoil,  and 
the  sequence  of  plays  and  drawings 
merely  reflected  the  thoughts  and  con- 
cerns that  endlessly  ricocheted  within. 
You  see,  after  remaining  free  of  all  femme 
desires  for  20  years,  I'd  become  plagued, 
infected  once  again.  And,  this  second 
time  around,  the  onslaught  persisted  24/7 


(Apparently,  the  C.L.  chronicles  had  con- 
stituted a subconscious  safety  valve,  one 
that  proved  woefully  inadequate!  Though 
my  writings  signalled  a desperate  attempt 
to  sidestep  actual  crossdressing,  the  psy- 
chological forces  proved  too  powerful  to 
resist. 

I was  totally  messed  up.  Whether  at 
home,  church,  or  work;  whether  ice-skat- 
ingg  long-jumping  (or  semblance  there- 
of), or  tossing  and  turning  in  bed;  I 
couldn't  shake  myself  loose.  I was  over- 
whelmed by  one  issue.  Not  good. 

What  was  happening  to  me?  Why  the 
intense  relapse,  after  all  those  years?  And, 
most  importantly,  where  was  this  all-too- 
familiar  path  leading?  (Methinks  it's  logi- 
cal to  assume  that  Shidok  didn't  know.) 

In  1990,  after  much  futile  resistance,  I 
raised  the  white  flag  of  surrender.  And, 
notably,  the  so-called  "need"  to  live  vic- 
ariously through  my  cartoon  counterpart 
ceased.  Slowly,  but  surely,  genuine  expe- 
riences, while  dull  by  comparison, 
replaced  scripted  adventures.  One  "stim- 
ulating" moment  involved  the  flesh-and- 
blood  Roxanne  (yep...  I adopted  the 
name)  made-up  and  dressed  to  the  nines 
in  a semi-swanky  hotel  suite,  startled  by 
the  fire  alarm.  In  a word,  Yikesl  Fortu- 
nately, the  bell  had  sounded  in  error. 

At  this  juncture  in  my  cross-dressing 
"comeback",  I unswervingly  considered 
myself  a male  who,  occasionally,  a hand- 
ful of  sessions  per  annum,  wore  feminine 
clothing.  End  of  assessment.  No  ambigui- 
ty. No  mixed  signals.  No  confusion. 

By  and  large,  this  perspective 
remained  constant  until  July  3,  1999! 
Without  tangible  explanation,  a gender 
about-face  took  hold  leaving  me  with  the 
eerie  feeling  that  the  reverse  was  true!( 
No  sweat.  Residents  of  Ontario,  Ohio, 
and  surrounding  areas  get  Erie  vibes  all 
the  time.)  In  fact,  on  July  lOth,  I marked 
the  "milestone"  by  attiring  my  "Marigold" 
persona  in  funereal  black,  to  symbolize 
the  "demise"  of  my  formerly-dominant 
masculinity.  Okay.  Okay.  The  photos 
showed  a frocked  Michael  Jackson  clone. 
(Not  that  there's  anything  wrong  with  it) 
Back  to  the  drawing  board... 

An  important  portent  of  potential  puel- 
lar  potency,  perhaps?  (As  Leaguer-come- 
lately  La  Canaria  Pequena  might  have 
observed,  "Ha-ha-ha!  Jou  chure  toke 
fanny,  Rokesanne!") 

Then,  on  August  4,  1999,  I gazed  into 
the  bedroom  mirror  and  decided  to  give 
serious  consideration  to  living  full-time.  It 
proved  a tussle,  but  a return  to  hombreity 
rescued  me  from  the  brink.  (Whew!) 

To  make  a long  story  short(?),  my  days 
spent  en  femme  increased  exponentially 
between  1999  and  2002.  That  having 


been  said,  the  more  often  I indulged 
myself,  the  less  frequently  I "had  to". 
Without  exaggeration,  I discovered  I was 
easily  capable  of  "going  without"  for 
two/three/four  even  five  solid  months.  A 
paradox?  You  betcha! 

And  that  brings  me  to  the  present.  I 
don't  engage  in  prolonged  mental  strug- 
gles anymore.  Rather,  I sincerely  believe 
I've  attained  a workable  equilibrium. 
Whereas  I do  house  gender-related  urges, 
they're  tempered  by  reason.  The  ongoing 
battle  has  evolved  into  an  honourable 
balance. 

I don't  foresee  straying  beyond  my 
current  status.  (Eor  your  info,  I haven't  so 
much  as  had  my  ears  pierced.)  Still,  even 
if  I were  open  to  the  notion  of  surgery  the 
following  would  prevent  my  forging 
ahead: 

(1 ) It's  too  late.  (I'm  too  old.) 

(2)  The  procedure,  along  with  the 
usual  pre-op  measures,  is  too  expensive. 

(3)  I'm  unwilling  to  jeopardize  my 
excellent  health. 

(4)  I probably  wouldn't  be  any  happier 
after  the  fact.  (Just  'the  opposite,  I sus- 
pect.) 

Ergo,  colour  me  content. 

So,  whither  next?  Well,  now  that  I've 
"paid  my  dues",  the  goal  is  simple:  to 
project  a realistic  image.  I'm  not  neces- 
sarily interested  in  being  treated  like  a 
member  of  the  opposite  sex,  especially 
by  men  (To  echo  Mon  oncle  Argent, 
"Some  guys  have  more  arms  than  an  arti- 
pus!")  However,  being  perceived  as  a 
woman,  i.e.,  for  hair,  smile,  fashion  savvy, 
etc.,  is  certainly  acceptable.  And  being 
left  alone  to  pursue  said  destiny  would  be 
the  greatest  gift  of  all. 

Having  experimented  with  a plethora 
of  "looks"  since  day  one,  I'm  convinced 
that,  to  date,  "Kathleen"  best  transmits 
this  picture.  (No  offense,,  "Daria.)  All 
right! 

Guess  what?  In  1996,  I inaugurated  a 
brand-new  fictional  series  entitled  "La 
Beauty  Spot"  Yes.  Briefly,  it  stars  a quartet 
of  TS  beauty-salon  proprietresses,  Rober- 
ta, M.C.,  Darlene,  and  a post-op 
"Deneece".  (Omigosh,  You  mean,.  Mavis 
broke  out  of  prison  and  completed  the 
dastardly  deed?  How  positively  awful.) 
Thankfully,  in  this  case,  I feel  nary  an 
obsession  to  record  anything.  Instead,  I 
perpetuate  the  foursome's  exploits  for 
entertainment  value  alone. 

Erom  super-hero  wannabe  to  girl  next 
door.  What  an  odyssey, 

Roxanne  VanNess 

Write  to  Roxanne  c/o  Ladylike.  Her 

Forwarding  number  is  #2124. 


For  several  issues  of  LL  ’ir  all  appreci- 
ated, ami  perhaps  envied.  Reverend  Candy’s 
cleavage.  Her  decolletage  has  been  eye 
catching  to  say  the  least  and  has  provoked 
many  to  ask  the  cpiestion,  ”Ho\e  does  she  do 
that?"  Xo\e  Reverend  Candy  reveals  all  in... 

To  Hacve  Cleacvaffe 

l^ectereeuC 


,Vn<2."V,  „r- 

„ it 


You  can  have  my  cleavage  if  you 
have  certain  physical  attributes.  If 
you  have  extra  breast  tissue,  muscle, 
flab,  fat  you  have  a chance.  If  you 
are  slim  with  no  extra  tissue  or  mus- 
cle you  are  up  the  creek.  I have  very 
good  pectoral  muscles.  I have  done 
many  push-ups  for  a long  time. 
Every  day  of  my  life  I do  a minimum 
of  1 50  pushups.  I combine  this  with 
exercises  for  waist,  legs,  arms  and 
back.  Being  in  shape  is  always  a 
good  idea  for  any  kind  of  girl. 

So,  if  you  have  some  tissue  with 
which  to  work  there  are  several 
good  ways  to  get  it  in  a position  to 
do  you  some  good.  One  approach 
to  a balcony  you  can  do  Shake- 
speare from  is  to  get  a Diva  from 
Espy  Lopez  at  Classic  Curves  in  Cal- 
ifornia. The  Diva  will  absolutely 
push  you  up  and  out.  It  requires  a 
bra  as  well,  and  in  that  bra  there 
will  have  to  be  something  to  pro- 
duce a good  breast  shape.  Unless 
you  shape  the  whole  bust  line  it  will 
not  look  natural.  Some  of  the  com- 
mercial half  pads  may  work  for  you. 
You  can  use  almost  any  material 
that  will  contour  to  fit  the  shape  that 


you  need.  It  will  take  time  and  effort 
to  see  what  works  for  you. 

One  thing  that  that  works  for  me 
is  something  that  has  evolved  over  a 
three  and  a half  year  period.  It 
requires  a very  tight  bra.  I suggest 
one  that  is  a size  smaller  than  you 
usually  wear.  Into  this  bra  I put 
some  reshaped  foam  balls  which 
can  be  found  at  Wal-Mart.  They  are 
approximately  3 inches  called 
POOF  Pro  Mini  number  875.  They 
cost  $1.94,  and  are  found  in  two 
tones.  I cut  them  to  fit  the  bra  and 
the  dress.  It  is  basically  cutting  them 
in  half,  and  then  cutting  off  the  top 
edge  of  each  one.  This  is  very 
important,  I color  the  cut  portion 
and  down  the  sides  with  a black 
marker.  This  keeps  them  from  show- 
ing up  in  the  bra  The  idea  is  that 
your  own  tissue  (your  boob)  is 
placed  on  top  of  the  ball,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  ball  gives  the 
breast  the  proper  shape.  I also  cut 
regular  bras  in  half  between  the 
cups  and  then  re-stitch  them  over- 
lapping the  cups.  This  forces  the  tis- 
sue to  the  middle  even  more.  This 
only  works  with  a dress  that  allows 


for  a bra  with  straps. 

I have  taken  it  a step  farther  as  I 
usually  wear  things  with  little  or  no 
straps.  I love  cam  is  from  Victoria 
Secret  that  have  very  low  fronts  and 
tiny  straps.  To  wear  these  wear  a 
corset  that  not  only  helps  my  waist- 
line but  also  provides  a solid  strap- 
less bra  for  my  tops.  Yet,  it  must  be 
remembered  that  for  all  this  to  work 
the  bra  has  to  be  very  tight.  The  best 
corsets  I've  found  are  from  Marie 
Cooley  in  Seattle  at  The  Fitting 
Room.  Her  phone  number  is  206- 
547-7671 . She  is  not  cheap,  but  her 
garments  are  the  very  best  and  she 
will  custom  fit  it  to  your  needs.  She 
got  mine  back  four  times  until  we 
got  it  to  fit  as  well  as  we  could.  Her 
corsets  have  a bra,  which  again 
must  be  super  tight.  Herein  lies  the 
problem — the  more  you  tighten  the 
more  you  bulge  at  the  top.  The  top 
has  to  have  a little  slack  to  avoid  the 
unsightly  bulge  while  producing  the 
bulge  you  want.  The  best  off  the 
rack  are  ones  from  Frederick's  of 
Hollywood.  They  cannot  stand  the 
strain  of  heavy  use  and  will  need 
regular  restitching.  They  cost  about 
$65.00.  Remember,  they  must  be  a 
size  smaller  than  you  wear  in  a reg- 
ular bra.  They  will  hold  the  push-up 
pads  very  well,  and  do  a fair  job 
with  your  waist.  I fully  expect  that 
Marie  and  I will  work  on  one  that 
will  eventually  solve  all  the  prob- 
lems. 

All  right  you  have  the  tissue  and 
you  can  push  it  up  and  out.  Now 
comes  the  shading  part  that  takes  a 
lot  of  practice  and  patience.  Get  a 
Victoria  Secret  or  Fredericks's  of 
Hollywood  catalog  and  look  at  the 


girl's  cleavage.  As  an  impartial 
observer!  That's  better.  Pay  particu- 
lar attention  to  those  whose  breasts 
do  not  touch  in  the  middle.  Most  of 
them  have  been  shaded  to  enhance 
the  effect  of  depth.  You  will  observe 
that  the  prominent  areas  show  up 
bright  and  the  deep  areas  show  up 
dark.  (See  Amanda's  column  in  this 
issue  about  how  to  use  makeup  for 
facial  shading.  The  principal  is  the 
same.)  Apply  a shimmer  over  the 
whole  chest  area,  but  end  about 
half  way  to  the  neck.  You  will  want 
to  add  some  extra  to  the  area  above 


the  nipples.  Then  get  a light  con- 
touring powder  or  cream,  even  light 
eye  shadow  will  work,  to  do  the 
areas  between  the  breast  and  up 
above  what  would  be  the  top  of  the 


female  breast.  This  is  to  set  the  con- 
cept of  contrast,  which  is  so  vital. 
Now  blend  it  so  the  any  line  disap- 
pears. Caution,  do  not  use  a color 
so  much  lighter  than  your  natural 
skin  tone  that  it  looks  artificial.  You 
want  the  crease  to  be  light  and 
where  you  want  your  breast  to 
appear  to  end  on  the  upper  chest. 

Now  comes  the  hard  part.  Using 
a contouring  cream,  brown  eye 
shadow,  or  even  a concealer,  you 
shade  the  sides  of  the  breast.  You 
want  to  carry  this  shading  in  a circle 
above  the  crease.  I often  use  the  top 
of  a margarine  tub  to  give  a 
perfect  circle.  Blending  is 
tricky  because  you  want  it 
to  be  seen,  but  not  call 
attention  to  itself.  Look  at 
the  catalog  pictures  to  get 
the  idea,  and  blend,  blend, 
blend.  The  bottom  of  the 
crease  will  be  the  darkest 
and  most  pronounced,  and 
will  slowly  fade  all  the  way 
to  the  top  of  the  breast.  You 
want  the  light  areas  to  be 
set  in  contrast  against  the 
new  shading  that  you  are 
applying.  You  may  want  to 
go  back  and  add  some 
shimmer  to  the  part  of  the 
breast  that  you  really  want 
to  show  up.  Often  I play 
with  contrast  and  colors  to 
see  what  looks  best.  I use  a 
gold  shimmer  for  day  wear 
and  a silver,  or  pink  and  sil- 
ver at  night.  I have  a really 
good  tan  and  that  impacts 
the  shimmer.  If  you  have 
no  tan  you  have  to  be  very 
careful  with  the  shimmer. 
My  first  attempts  were 
awful  for  at  least  6 months 
until  I began  to  study  the 
girls  in  the  catalogs.  I was 
amazed  when  I realized 
that  those  gorgeous  girls 
shaded  their  cleavage. 

I have  been  all  over  Las  Vegas, 
Los  Angeles,  Seattle  and  Atlanta 
with  a very  low  top  and  have  loved 
every  minute  of  the  looks  I get  from 


men  and  women.  You  had  better  do 
it  right  because  you  will  draw  atten- 
tion to  yourself,  and  for  a CD  that  is 
usually  fatal.  I have  found  that  it 
truly  does  take  attention  away  from 
the  face,  and  we  all  know  it  is  the 
face  that  gets  us  into  trouble.  We 
spend  more  time  on  makeup  than 
anything  else,  and  it  is  there  we  get 
read.  My  theory  is  that  if  I can  give 
them  something  else  upon  which  to 
focus  I am  that  much  more  apt  to 
avoid  being  a CD  sighting. 

I work  on  my  legs,  my  rear,  my 
waist  and  my  cleavage  every  day.  I 
tan  3 days  a week  and  I will  turn 
heads  when  I'm  out.  So  you  have  to 
be  prepared  to  suffer  the  conse- 
quences of  close  scrutiny.  However, 
to  have  a guy  look  at  your  legs  or 
your  cleavage  is  a tremendous  rush. 
When  a trucker  almost  breaks  his 
neck  staring  from  the  cab  of  his 
truck,  or  a three-piece  suit  turns 
around  to  look  at  my  38-28-38 
then...  Honey,  you  have  arrived. 
However,  remember,  if  you  don't 
have  it  don't  try  to  show  it. 

(Editors  Note:  Those  over  fifty  will 
more  often  find  themselves  armed  with 
the  extra  tissue  (man  teats)  needed  for 
this  approach  to  cleavage.  Normal 
changes  in  the  male  body  and  too 
much  fatty  food  can  have  the  effect  of 
plumping  the  breast  area.  Certain 
medications,  like  Lipitor,  may  also 
add  some  tissue.) 


TG  Clothing  and 
Makeover  Store 
in  Las  Vegas 
For  Sale 

Needs  CD/TG/TV  non-absentee 
owner. 

Gross  Sales  Per  Month  Average 
$10,000+. 

Super  Terms 

Call  John  at  888-721-8688 


Dear  Ladylike; 

Thank  you  so  very  much  for 
printing  my  story  in  the  last  issue. 
You  are  so  kind  to  do  it.  It  was  my 
first  stab  a writing  and  I hope  now  to 
write  about  another  harrowing 
experience  I had  with  a deer.  I'm 
enclosing  a couple  photos  I hope 


you  can  publish  in  another  issue.  I 
just  love  the  Frederick's  bras.  Thank 
you  so  kindly  again  for  printing  my 
story.  The  blond  wig  in  the  one 
photo  is  a new  one.  My  wife  thinks  I 
look  better  in  long  ones  but  I like  a 
short  one  sometimes.  I just  love 
your  magazine.  Keep  up  the  super 
work,  it  is  very  much  appreciated. 
Sincerely  Yours, 

Renee  Malven 
503  Keystone  St. 

Waterloo,  lA  50703 


Dear  Angela, 

Here's  a tip  for  all  the  bargain 
hunters  out  there.  Try  checking  out 


the  thrift  stores  in  your  neighbor- 
hoods (or  50  miles  away  if  you're 
really  uptight.)  Let's  see — need  a 
good  excuse?  How  about  "Mom  (or 
sis)  is  in  the  nursing  home  and  can 
no  longer  shop  for  herself."  Or  per- 
haps, "My  wife's  come  down  with 
Alzheimer's  and  I have  to  buy 
everything  for  her!" 

While  you're  shopping  don't  for- 
get to  check  out  the  maternity  sec- 
tions out  for  dresses  (I 
have  no  excuse  ready 
here,  but  I'm  very  seri- 
ous about  finding  a 
great  dress  that  will  fit 
most  CD's  very  well 
indeed!)  The  waist 
problem  of  course  is 
automatically  solved, 
but  I've  noticed  several 
other  aspects  to  these 
garments. 

When  you  stop  to 


think  about  it  if  a "prego"  has  to  get 
dolled  up,  she's  probably  going  to 
put  a lot  of  thought  into  it  (a  wed- 
ding? perhaps  a bar  mitzvah?)  and 
spend  a little  extra  for  a dress  she'll 
probably  only  wear  once!  In  addi- 
tion, I notice  that  most  of  the  gar- 
ments are  often  really,  really  short! 
(perhaps  to  ease  the  frequent  visits 
to  the  little  girl's  room?)  or  perhaps 
alternatively  to  call  attention  to 


what  they  (pregos)  may  feel  is  the 
only  attractive  body  part  they  have 
remaining? 

I've  included  some  pics  I hope 
you  can  use.  The  black  dress  is  an 
example  of  what  I discussed  above. 

Cena  Williams,  #2710 


A "prego"?  Gosh,  how  sensitive, 
and  you  used  the  word  several  times. 
Of  course  telling  people  your  female 
loved  ones  are  in  the  nursing  home 
with  Alzheimer's  is  pretty  sensitive, 
too.  Notl  But,  your  idea  of  shopping 
for  femme  wardrobe  items  in  the  thrift 
shops  is  a good  one.  (And  those  who 
need  extra  waist  space  for  a beer 
pregnancy  can  use  the  maternity 
clothes  tip.)  Try  this  as  an  excuse 


though — don't  tell  them  anything.  It's 
nobody's  business  what  you  do  with 
the  clothes  you  buy.  If  you  have  gone 
fifty  miles  away  to  shop  then  it  really 
doesn't  matter  what  they  think.  And,  if 
you  are  feeling  really  brave  and  can 
actually  tell  them  you're  going  to  wear 
the  clothes,  they  may  actually  be  able 
to  offer  help  with  your  selections.  If 
they  get  huffy,  take  your  money  some- 
where else.  And  just  think,  if  they  buy 
the  story  about  your  poor  sister  wast- 
ing away  in  a nursing  home,  or  the 
one  about  mom  not  being  able  to 
remember  your  face,  they  may  feel 
sorry  for  you.  Every  time  you  go  back 
there  to  shop  you  will  feel  worse  as 
they  ask  about  how  your  poor  female 
relative  is  doing.  No,  that  kind  of  guilt 
could  really  start  to  bug  you.  Honesty, 
or  nothing  at  all,  is  the  best  policy. 

Dear  LadyLike, 

I just  got  my  new  Ladylike,  #53 
and  again  I admire  and  love  the 
ladies  that  are  in  your  magazine  and 
I have  to  know  if  three  of  the  ladies 
would  write  me.  They  were  in  the 
Paradise  in  The  Poconos  section  on 
page  1 9,  Sherry,  Sharon  and  Patty.  I 
am  a DWM  who  has  had  a TV/TS 
best  friend  lover  and  live  in  wife 
until  she  moved  to  California  for  a 
better  job.  I would  like  to  meet  a 
lady  for  a long  term  relationship. 

I also  love  the  photos  of  Angela, 
too  and  I hope  she  keeps  putting 
photos  in.  My  love  to  all  the  ladies 
and  keep  up  the  good  work.  I love 
Ladylike  and  Dana  Lynn.  What  a 
charming  lady,  as  are  all  in  your 
magazine. 

R.  G. 

1 505  Trailsway  St.  #5 

Madison,  Wl  53704-2987 

Hi!  Thank  you  for  publishing 
Ladylike  magazine.  It  is  one  of  the 
few  magazines  that  I can  show  to 


friends  and  people  who  are  curious 
about  us  girls.  I look  forward  to  each 
issue  to  see  the  Profile  Girl  and  of 
course  the  girls  in  Mirror-Mirror. 

I also  want  to  thank  you  for  put- 
ting photos  of  me  in  your  maga- 
zine. I hope  some  day  I can  grace 
the  cover  and  be  a Profile  girl.  I 
have  had  many  people  write  to  me 
and  have  made  many  new  friends.  I 
do  apologize  to  your  readers  who 
wrote  to  me  for  taking  so  long 
sometimes  to  respond.  I do  respond 
each  and  every  time. 

I do  have  some  suggestions  for 
readers  who  write,  to  make  it  easier 
for  girls  to  respond.  Please  type  or 
print  your  name  and  address  neatly 
on  the  envelope,  preferably  on  your 
letter.  That  way  the  person  can 
respond  to  you.  Ernie  from  Iowa — 
your  label  was  torn  off  the  envelope 
and  there  was  no  address  on  your 
letter.  Samantha  Siu  from  Hawaii 
wrote  to  me  a long  while  back.  The 
writing  was  difficult  to  make  out  so  I 
couldn't  make  out  your  address. 
Both  of  you  please  write  me  again. 

Please  write  nice  letters.  Include 
a nice  photo  if  you  like.  Don't 
include  any  naughty  photos  show- 
ing everything  with  your  first  letter. 


Ask  first!  I might  say  yes.  At  least 
give  me  a chance. 

Oh,  one  last  thing.  Hawaii  is  part 
of  the  US  so  don't  put  any  more 
stamps  on  the  envelope  than  you 
have  to.  A regular  thirty  seven  cent 
stamp  is  fine  for  one  ounce  letters. 
Aloha, 

Rachel  Storm 
POB  2295 
Pahoa,  HI  96778 


Picky,  picky.  Well,  I guess  when 
you're  that  beautiful  you  can  be  picky. 
But  seriously,  she's  right  ladies,  and 
you  gents  too,  take  care  to  make  your 
address  legible  if  you  write  to  some- 
one. We  get  letters  from  people  that 
we  can't  print  'cause  we  can't  read  a 
lot  of  the  text.  (I  won't  bother  to  go  into 
how  there  are  a lot  of  people  who 
aren't  familiar  with  the  conventions  of 
punctuation.)  As  for  those  who  don't 
know  Hawaii  is  part  of  the  United 
States,  let  them  stick  as  much  postage 
on  as  they  like.  If  they're  that  dumb 
they  deserve  to  pay  more. 


Stale’s  CoKvi^elteci... 


Dear  Ladylike, 

The  comments  from  Lea  in  the 
Letters  section  of  issue  #53  have 
compelled  me  to  write.  Why  is  there 
a seeming  necessity  for  so  many  of 
us  to  emphatically  proclaim  our  het- 
erosexuality? The  implication  being 
that  though  our  behavior  may  be  a 
bit  unusual,  a least  we  are  not  gay, 
and  thank  God  for  that.  A gay  cross- 
dresser, how  low  can  one  sink? 

Although  my  sexual  identity  is 
somewhat  different,  I must  confess 
to  being  pigeonholed  in  that  low  life 
category.  Alas,  when  all  powdered, 
perfumed,  polished  and  dressed  I 
am  attracted  to  men.  Oddly  enough, 
in  my  male  mode  I have  no  attrac- 
tion for  either  sex.  Is  there  an  800 
number  I ought  to  call  for  counsel- 
ing? 

Now  I would  never  claim  expert- 
ise in  the  area  of  human  sexuality 
but  from  some  observation  and 
experience,  allow  me  to  make  some 
remarks.  Guess  what  girls,  there  is  a 
significant  segment  of  the  gay  male 
population  who  look  on  our  behav- 
ior with  utter  disdain.  Your  sense  of 


elevated  status  is  not  acknowledged 
by  those  whom  you  think  to  be  less 
than  yourself. 

About  that  adamantly  stated  het- 
erosexuality, just  how  honest  are 
some  of  us?  If  one  has  done  this 
woman  thing  for  any  length  of  time 
and  has  been  out  in  public  while 
doing  so  I find  it  difficult  to  believe 
that  the  attention  of  men  is  not 
something  that  one  enjoys.  Do  not 
tell  me  there  is  no  thrill  on  your  part 
if  you  have  ever  been  the  recipient 
of  a whistle,  catcall,  inquisitive  look 
or  compliment  from  a man.  I shall 
never  forget  the  first  time  I was 
whistled  at.  It  was  rather  nerve 
wracking  but  it  showed  me  that  I 
could  do  this  with  a competence 
that  no  mirror  could  express. 

It  took  me  some  years  to  get  over 
my  own  stigma  of  being  labeled  a 
queer.  I had  often  wondered  what  it 
would  be  like  to  be  with  a man 
while  in  the  throes  of  femininity,  to 
experience  the,  at  least  for  me,  ulti- 
mate way  of  expressing  woman- 
ness.  I desired  to  know  what  it  was 
to  be  kissed  as  a woman,  to  be 
caressed,  to  be  the  object  of  a man's 
desire  and  to  satisfy  that  desire. 

When  I finally  crossed  that 
threshold,  so  to  speak,  four  years 
ago,  I was  surprised  by  the  experi- 
ence. Somehow  being  dressed  and 
portraying  myself  as  a woman,  (yes, 
he  knew  beforehand  what  my  true 
gender  was)  made  it  quite  natural  to 
assume  the  woman's  role  in  a sexual 
relationship.  It  gave  me  an  emotion- 
al satisfaction  that  was  much  greater 
than  the  physical  pleasure.  If  one 
can  think  of  a more  complete  way 
of  exploring  one's  feminine  side 
please  tell  me. 

We  as  a society  have  a thing 
about  labels.  However,  I do  not  care 
anymore  how  one  wants  to  label 


me.  If  you  have  ever  thought  or  fan- 
tasized about  what  I have  done...  so 
what?  Perhaps  that  makes  you  a lit- 
tle less  than  the  100%  straight  het- 
erosexual you  want  everyone  to 
think  you  are,  but  it  does  not  make 
you  a gay  sex  pervert.  What  is  so 
frightful  about  admitting  to  having 
had  womanly  thoughts  and  desires? 
Am  I silly  to  think  that  one's  inward 
thoughts  just  might  reflect  one's  out- 
ward appearance  and  vice-versa? 

Do  not  take  this  as  encourage- 
ment or  advocating  for  behavior 
one  may  not  be  comfortable  with. 
Behavior  does  have  consequences, 
some  good  and  some  bad,  some 
intended  and  some  unintended.  All  I 
am  advocating  is  honesty  with  one's 
self  and  with  others. 

Feel  free  to  write  me  with  your 
comments.  If  what  I have  written 
strikes  you  as  absolute  rubbish  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  so,  however,  be 
prepared  to  defend  your  criticism. 

Cordially, 

jonnie  Ballard 

POB  20195 

Billings,  MT  591 04 

There  is  a lot  of  hetero  proclama- 
tion in  the  CD  community,  Jonnie.  But, 
a lot  of  those  girls  are  the  ones  who 
read  CD  fiction  with  all  kinds  of  sexu- 
ality in  the  plots  and  they  sure  do  iden- 
tify with  the  heroine  as  she  does  "it" 
with  a variety  of  partners  of  many  gen- 
ders. But,  you  put  your  finger  on  it,  it's 
the  way  our  society  feels  about  homo- 
sexual activity.  As  long  os  you  don't 
ask  and  don't  tell  it's  OK.  Well,  that 
just  leads  to  lying  and  hypocrisy.  I 
always  say  a CD  is  as  straight  as  the 
number  of  drinks  she's  had.  I love  the 
kidding!  To  be  serious  though,  if  you 
have  a problem  with  your  desires  it  is 
a good  idea  to  seek  counseling  from  a 
sexuality  therapist.  If  they  are  a good 
therapist  they  will  not  "fix"  your  per- 
verted desires  but  help  you  to  rid  your- 


self  of  the  guilt  and  let  you  enjoy  your- 
self. Just  one  more  thing,  I must  dis- 
agree with  your  about  how  you 
identify  yourself.  You're  not  a gay  CD, 
you're  obviously  a straight  woman. 
Just  look  at  that  photo  I 

Loues  TVitsse  Pocvsinos 

Dear  JoAnn  and  Angela, 

As  an  avid  LadyLike  fan  I look 
forward  to  each  new  issue.  As  an 
even  more  avid  Paradise  in  The 
Poconos  fan  I was  especially  look- 
ing forward  to  issue  #53,  which  I 
knew  would  have  a photo  feature 
on  last  year's  event.  You  did  it 


again!  You  captured  the  spirit  of  the 
ladies  at  the  Poconos  as  well  as  sev- 
eral of  the  major  events — the  Talent 
Show,  Princess  of  The  Poconos  and 
the  Pj  Party  (one  of  my  personal 
favorites)  to  name  a few.  Oh — I 
almost  forgot  to  mention  the  photo 
shoot  at  the  bus  with  all  the  girls 
there.  So  much  fun,  so  little  time. 
Great  job  all  around! 

Thank  you  also  for  selecting  me 
as  your  Makeover  victim  in  issue 


#52.  From  the  moment  you  told  me 
I was  picked  I was  very  excited 
(beside  myself  actually)  and  really 
looked  forward  to  the  opportunity.  I 
wasn't  disappointed.  Everyone 
involved — Kathy,  Donna,  Laurie, 
and  of  course  Angela  (as  my  direc- 
tor/producer) was  so  talented  and 
helpful,  and  did  a wonderful  job.  I 
learned  something  from  everyone. 
Overall  it  was  a wonderful  experi- 
ence that  I'll  always  treasure. 
Thanks  again! 

Yours, 

Barbara  Roberts 

PO  Box  6372 

Baltimore,  MD  21230 

A Cluib 

Dear  LadyLike, 

What  a great  magazine  for  us  TV 
girls.  I get  other  publications  but 


enjoy  LL  the  best.  The  Mirror-Mirror 
section  is  what  sets  you  apart  from 
the  rest.  It's  great  to  see  that  there 
are  many  of  us  who  enjoy  this 
lifestyle.  Hopefully,  maybe  through 
your  publication  I can  find  someone 
like  myself  who  just  likes  to  dress 
and  look  her  best,  and  just  hang  out, 
go  on  drives,  and  take  photos  of 
each  other,  and  go  to  some  clubs  in 
this  town. 

Again,  keep  up  the  good  work 
and  thanks. 

Always, 

Marilyn  Lox 
PO  Box  21 
Clarence,  NY  1 4031 
Here  at  LL  we  always  recommend  that 
you  look  up  your  local  TG  support  group 
and  join  up.  It  really  is  the  best  way  to 
meet  others  face  to  face,  make  pals  and 
then  work  out  the  details  like  whose  cam- 
era are  we  going  to  use  and  who's 
gonna  drive  on  this  trip  to  the  moll? 
Check  our  North  American  Support 
Groups  list  in  the  back  of  the  magazine. 


Dear  JoAnn  and  Angela, 

He\'  ladies,  how's  your  summer 
going?  I'm  just  loving  mine.  I've  got 
another  eight  wigs  styled  and  have 
enclosed  some  more  photos. 

I had  lane  Martin  over  the  other 
day  and  she  got  dressed  here  at  my 
place.  We  spent  the  afternoon 
together  just  talking  and  sharing 
makeup  and  dressing  ideas.  I really 
had  a great  time.  She's  just  a great 
person  to  be  around. 

Yesterday  I got  dressed  in  shorts, 
halter  top  and  sandals  with  a long 
wig  in  a ponytail  with  a clip  on  the 
ponytail  so  it  came  almost  to  my 
waist,  and  then  I went  out  car  shop- 
ping. I stopped  at  one  lot  and  was 
all  alone  when  five  different  vehi- 
cles pulled  in.  There  were  people  all 
over.  I didn't  panic  and  run  but  just 
kept  looking.  It  was  Saturday  after- 
noon so  all  the  "tackier"  salespeople 
were  gone.  Anyway,  several  people 
passed  me  by  and  said  hi  and  sever- 
al others  talked  and  were  very 


friendly.  I 
behaved  and 
acted  like  the 
lady  I am  and 
should  be 
and  no  one 
hassled  me. 

From  there 
I developed  a 
hunger  (shop- 
ping for  any- 
thing is  work) 
so  it  was  off 
to  McDon- 
alds. Every- 
one there 
treated  me  like  a lady.  The  young 
man  taking  my  order  and  money 
called  me  ma'am  and  the  girl  serv- 
ing me  called  me  "miss".  I've  never 
been  a "miss"  before. 

I was  out  walking  late  and  a guy 
pulled  over  and  asked  for  directions 
and  he  thanked  me  by  saying, 
"Thank  you  miss".  So — twice  in 
one  day!  Wow! 

I felt  really  great  coming  home 
later  knowing  I'd  been  "out"  all  day 


in  contact  with  and  talking  to  peo- 
ple and  not  being  scared.  I felt  like, 
acted  like  and  conducted  myself  as 
the  woman  I felt  like  I was.  It  was 
just  awesome. 

Luv  ya's, 

Lisa  Anne 
PO  Box  1 04 
Sun  Prairie,  Wl  53590 
We  note  from  your  photos  that  you 
wore  sensible  sneakers.  That's  a good 
idea  for  long  outings  enfemme.  You 
don't  end  up  too  tall,  you  don't  teeter 
when  you  walk  and  at  the  end  of  the 
day — you  can  still  walk.  Congratula- 
tions on  your  big  day  and  be  sure  to 
enjoy  yourself  in  public  when  ever  you 
feel  like  it.  There's  no  reason  we  have 
to  hide  ourselves  away.  Most  people, 
even  if  they  figure  you  out,  will  not 
make  a fuss.  Stay  aware  of  where 
you're  at  and  the  people  around  you. 
It's  important,  as  a woman,  that  you 
stay  safe.  The  guy  who  asked  for 
directions  really  wanted  directions, 
this  time.  But  remember,  a woman 
walking  alone  in  a lonely  place  may 
be  the  target  of  people  with  bad  inten- 
tions. Have  fun,  but  be  careful.  And  of 
course,  always  be  Ladylike. 


Bianca  and  Morganna 
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Yawning  for  Inclusion 
I received  an  email  from  my 
old  friend  Phyllis  Frye  back  in 
June  wherein  she  discussed  the 
Human  Rights  Campaign  (HRC) 
and  the  Employment  Non-Discrimination  Act  (ENDA).  For- 
mer HRC  Executive  Director,  Ehzabeth  Birch  wrote  an  op-ed 
piece  for  a new  and  trans-inlcusive  ENDA  bill.  Erye  com- 
mended both  HRC  and  Birch  for  finally  coming  around  to  an 
inclusive  point  of  view. 

Nine  years  ago,  HRC  tried  to  switch  the  TG  community 
onto  a side  track  in  order  to  get  the  original  ENDA  bill  passed. 
It  didn't  work  and  the  bill  never  got  passed  (but  not  because  of 
us).  Frye  and  HRC  do  not  beheve  that  an  ENDA  bill  in  any 
form  has  a chance  to  pass  in  the  current  pohtical  climate. 

So,  Erye  has  suggested  a unique  and  comedic  approach  to 
dealing  with  anyone  who  tries  to  foist  the  “old”  ENDA  bill 
back  onto  the  congressional  floor.  Yawn.  Here’s  what  she  says: 
“So,  let  us  get  working  on  the  new  and  inclusive  ENDA  bill...  I 
know  that  Barney  Frank  and  Ted  Kennedy  will  try  to  shove  the  old 
ENDA  onto  us  and  their  members  in  the  next  few  weeks.  HRC  may 
even  back  it,  but  if  HRC  does  back  it,  after  the  recent  Birch  Op-ED, 
HRC  wiU  look  “dumber  than  dirt”  for  sure. 

“I  know  that  PFLAG  and  the  NGLTF  Task  Force  and  the  AFL- 
CIO  and  the  long  Ust  of  others  supporting  the  new  and  inclusive 
ENDA  will  simply  yawn  when  Frank  and  Kennedy  introduce  the  old 
ENDA.  We  should  too.  YAWN  to  the  old  ENDA! 

“We  should  encourage  all  of  our  community  media  to  also  let  out 
the  big  yawn  when  Frank  and  Kennedy  put  forward  the  old  ENDA... 

“And  if  HRC  uses  the  old  ENDA  for  fundraising,  we  should 
return  its  letters  with  a big  “YAWN!”  written  boldly  across  the  form. 
Don’t  fuss  at  them,  just  sent  them  a YAWN  on  the  old  ENDA.” 

Frye  also  included  the  following  list  of  organizations  that 
endorse  an  inclusive  ENDA  biU 

Statement  for  Transgender-Inclusion  in  ENDA 
(As  of 6/2/2003) 

We  strongly  support  the  reintroduction  of  the  Employment 
Non-Discrimination  Act  in  the  108th  Congress  with  language 
prohibiting  workplace  discrimination  against  the  entire  gay, 
lesbian,  bisexual  and  transgender  community. 

NATIONAL  ORGANIZATIONS: 

BiNet  USA 

Children  of  Lesbians  And  Gays  Everywhere  DignityUSA 

Family  Pride  Coahtion 

Gender  Education  & Advocacy,  Inc. 

International  Gay  and  Lesbian  Human  Rights  Commission 
Lambda  Legal  Defense  and  Education  Fund 
LLEGO,  The  National  Latina/o  Lesbian,  Gay  Bisexual 


& Transgender  Organization 

National  Black  Lesbian  and  Gay  Leadership  Fomm  National  Coah- 
tion of  Anti-Violence  Programs  National  Center  for  Lesbian  Rights 
National  Center  for  Transgender  Equahty  National  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Task  Force 

National  Organization  for  Women 
National  Stonewall  Democrats 
National  Transgender  Advocacy  Coahtion 
National  Youth  Advocacy  Coahtion 

Parents,  Famihes  and  Friends  of  Lesbians  and  Gays  (PFLAG)  Pride 

AtWork,AFL-CIO 

United  States  Student  Association 

World  Congress  of  Gay,  Lesbian,  Bisexual,  and  Transgender  Jews 

See  anything  missing  from  that  hst?  How  about  IFGE? 
How  about  Renaissance?  How  about  Tri-Ess?  Gosh,  none  of 
our  national  transgender  organizations  (except  NTAC) 
endorsed  this  statement.  Not  even  GenderPAC.  That’s  a sad 
commentary  on  the  sorry  state  of  pohtical  affairs  awareness  in 
our  community. 

Gay  Marriage 

On  the  other  hand,  any  discussion  of  ENDA  these  days  has 
been  echpsed  by  the  discussion  of  gay  marriage.  Since  the 
U.S.  Supreme  Court  handed  down  its  ruhng  on  the  unconstitu- 
tionahty  of  a Texas  sodomy  statute,  the  conservatives  have 
been  foaming  at  the  mouth,  screeching  that  gay  marriage  is 
next  to  be  mled  constitutional. 

We  have  an  opportunity  here  to  earn  pohtical  coinage  with 
our  gay  and  lesbian  brothers  and  sisters.  There  are  many  trans- 
gendered  people  in  legal  marriages.  These  couplings  look  hke 
de  facto  gay  or  lesbian  “marriages”  when  in  fact  they  are  com- 
pletely legal  with  a biological  birth  male  and  a biological  birth 
female.  If  those  couples  are  wilhng  to  stand  up  and  be  counted, 
then  the  GLBT  community  has  an  argument  to  use  in  support 
of  being  granted  the  right  to  ah  the  legal  accoutrements  of  mar- 
riage. Transgender  marriages  shine  a bright  spothght  on  the 
hypocrisy  of  the  conservative  right’s  agenda. 

In  fact,  the  right  is  getting  so  hopped  up  on  this  topic, 
there’s  talk  of  a constitutional  amendment  stating  that  marriage 
in  the  U.S.  can  only  be  between  a male  and  a female.  Well,  if  it 
comes  to  that  I don’t  worry  too  much.  Remember,  we  couldn’t 
get  an  Equality  of  the  Sexes  amendment  passed.  Why  think 
this  will  fare  any  better? 

And,  as  much  as  I dislike  Dubbya  as  prez,  he  did  play  it 
classically  cool  at  his  Yale  reunion  this  year  where  he  greeted  a 
MtF  transsexual  classmate  saying,  “Now  you’ve  come  back  as 
yourself.”  Gotta  give  him  points  for  that. 

Stay  frosty!  — JoAnn 
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THF  FRC AK5  com  OUT  AT  KlGHT 


A few  Saturdays  ago,  feeling  a bit 
adventurous,  I donned  my  blonde  wig 
and  drove  to  the  Dome  Bar  at  my 
downtown  Hilton,  to  say  hello  to  a 
former  waitress,  Evony,  from  Billy 
Crew's  jazz  bar,  who  is  now  working 
at  The  Dome.  When  I rounded  a cor- 
ner in  the  underground  parking 
garage,  I pulled  my  truck  to  an  abrupt 
stop  when  I saw  a Hispanic  guy,  tall 
as  Lurch  on  The  Adams  Family,  about 
to  dart  in  my  path,  on  his  way  to  the 
lobby  elevators.  I continued  when  he 
signaled  me  to  proceed  first. 

I parked,  locked  my  truck  and 
sighed  in  relief  when  there  was  no 
one  at  the  elevator  vestibule  on  my 
way  up  to  the  ground-floor  level. 
When  I reached  the  lobby,  I made  a 
pit  stop  at  the  ladies'  room  (thank 
goodness  it  was  empty),  fixed  my  hair 
and  strutted  over  to  the  circular  bar. 
There  was  a live  rock  band  - with  a 
female  lead  vocalist  - providing  the 
music.  I parked  myself  at  the  bar  and 
one  of  the  bartenders  brought  me  my 
usual  - a Miller  Lite  Michelada.  It's 
sort  of  like  a Margarita  but  with  beer 
instead  of  liquor.  Heck,  those  bartend- 
ing guys  may  not  know  my  name,  but 
they  sure  know  what  I drink,  so  I tip 
them  well.  I spotted  my  friend  Evony 


at  the  cash  register  and  used  the 
opportunity  to  show  off  my  outfit  to 
any  roving  eyes,  by  going  over  to 
greet  her. 

When  the 
band  took  a 
break,  I grabbed 
my  purse  and 
drink  and 
walked  a few 
yards  over  to  the 
disco  next  door, 
in  the  same 
building, 
calledUptown's. 

Inside  the  dark 
bar,  I stood  at 
the  little  wing- 
wall  that  over- 
looks the  dance  floor,  admiring  the 
couples  dancing,  which  by  the  way, 
included  that  Lurch  guy.  One  girl  in 
particular  stood  out — she  was  a nice- 
looking  Anglo  with  long  blonde  hair, 
about  my  age,  wearing  a black 
pantsuit  and  heels.  As  the  DJ  was 
playing  Mambo  #5,  I noticed  she  was 
actually  dancing  without  a partner  - 
but  enjoying  herself  nonetheless. 
"She  looks  like  a lotta  fun",  I thought 
to  myself.  Suddenly  a guy  approached 
me  from  the  right,  catching  me  off 
guard  and  asked  if  the  bar  I was 
standing  at  was  where  one  orders 


drinks.  It  was  a clever  opening  line  so 
I let  him  engage  me  in  friendly  con- 
versation. Sizing  him  up,  I noticed  he 


was  about  my  height  (mind  you,  I'm 
wearing  5"  pumps),  but  just  a little  bit 
younger  than  me.  He  was  clean-cut 
and  well  dressed.  He  told  me  was  a 
sergeant  in  the  Army,  and  had  arrived 
earlier  in  the  day,  from  Colorado.  As 
he  talked  I was  beginning  to  formu- 
late a plan  on  how  to  escape  if  he 
were  to  suddenly  realize  he  was  hit- 
tin'  on  a boy  dressed  as  a girl. 

Danger  Lurks 

My  plan  was  suddenly  interrupted 
by  a commotion  on  the  dance  floor. 
To  my  dismay  I saw  that  the  blonde 
girl  was  sprawled  on  the  dance  floor 
and  the  couples  that  had  been  danc- 
ing, were  circled  around  her  - and  the 
music  kept  playing.  But  no  one 
appeared  to  make  a move  to  help  her 
up,  so,  without  really  thinking,  I 
rushed  over  (blonde  helping  out 
another  blonde)  to  see  what  I could 
do.  When  1 got  there,  she  was 
already  on  her  feet,  but  somehow, 
shoeless.  At  first  I thought  she  was 
drunk  and  had  slipped  and  fallen,  but 
then  I noticed  the  tall  guy.  Lurch,  was 
towering  over  her  in  an  aggressive 
manner,  yelling  mean  things  to  her. 
The  music  kept  blasting  but  the 
blonde  girl  managed  to  walk  away 
from  the  confrontation  to  a table  near- 


by  to  dust  herself  off.  With  one  of  her 
'lost'  shoes  in  my  hand,  I glanced  at 
Lurch  and  decided  I didn't  want  to 
loose  my  wig  on  the  dance  floor,  so  I 
retreated  to  the  table  the  blonde  was 
at,  to  return  her  shoe.  "Are  you  ok, 
honey?"  I asked,  and  she  replied  that 
her  chest  hurt  from  the  scuffle  and 
wanted  to  talk  to  the  bar  security. 

Off-duty  cops  and  security  person- 
nel arrived  and  began  questioning 
both  parties.  Apparently  the  blonde 
girl  had  somehow  encroached  the 
dance  perimeter  of  Lurch  and  his 
dance  partner  and  he  thought  blondie 


was  trying  to  put  the  move 
on  him  - or  his  partner. 
Yeah,  right!  As  if  he  was 
that  good  looking!  I felt 
sorry  for  the  blonde  girl, 
since  she  was  there  alone 
and  Lurch  had  his  party  of  2 
or  3 other  couples  to  back 
up  his  tale.  Of  course,  you 
know  who  was  asked  to 
leave  - the  person  who  was 
there  alone  - yeah,  the  poor 
blonde.  Thinking  about  it,  that  girl 
could've  been  me  sprawled  on  the 
floor  - wigless!  The  more  I thought 
about  it,  I realized  that  sometimes 
someone  has  to  experience  a bad 
episode  when  out  on  the  town,  and 
thank  goodness,  tonight  it  wasn't  me. 

Sergeant  Silent 

Returning  to  my  place  at  the  little 
wing  wall,  the  sergeant  was  still  there 
and  yet  he  had  done  nothing  to  help 
out  the  outnumbered  blonde.  If  he 
was  a real  sergeant,  wouldn't  he  have 
stepped  in  to  keep  everyone  in  line? 
Realizing  that  he  was  not  the  type  of 


guy  I would  want  to  hang  with,  I 
declined  his  offer  for  another  drink.  It 
was  last-call  anyway,  so  I excused 
myself  to  bail  out.  1 walked  back  to 
the  Dome  Bar  to  say  goodbye  to 
Evony  and  then  headed  to  the  eleva- 
tor lobby  to  take  the  ride  down  to  the 
parking  garage. 

Not  Again! 

When  1 stepped  into  the  garage,  I 
heard  loud  male  voices  and  noticed 
that  the  source  of  it  was  Lurch  - he 
was  joking  with  a buddy  of  his  as  they 
were  getting  ready  to  leave  with  their 
dates.  Oh,  shit  I thought,  I better  try 
to  blend  in  to  the  wall  and  hope  that 
he  doesn't  recognize  me  as  the  other 
blonde  who  came  to  the  rescue  of  the 
first  one! 

Luckily  I had  had  new  tips  put  on 
the  ends  of  my  stiletto  heels  last 
month  and  was  able  to  reach  the  safe- 
ty of  my  truck  quickly  and  most 
important  - quietly.  Remote  keyless 
entry,  don't  fail  me  now! 

Flirting  with  Trouble, 

Roxy 
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“I  learned  my  craft  right 
there  on  that  tabletop. . . ” 


An  Interview  with  DARCELLE  XV 
^ 7^.  cutd  ^<svu»i 


The  last  installment  of  DRAMA 
QUEEN,  about  the  International 
Museum  of  GLBT  History,  had  a 
serous  tone.  JoAnn,  our  publisher 
and  the  dominant  diva  here  at  Lady- 
Like,  lauded  the  organization  and  its 
mission,  but  said  the  article  wasn't 
as  much  fun  as  DRAMA  QUEEN 
usually  is.  So  the  DRAMA  QUEEN 
editorial  board  put  its  wigs  together 
looking  for  fun.  And  we  decided  on 
the  best  place  for  guaranteed  fun 
was  Darcelle  XV  Showplace  in  Port- 
land. Darcelle  XV's  has  been  pre- 
senting drag  shows  for  36  years. 
And  for  most  of  that  time  the  queens 
have  been  appearing  four  nights  a 
week! 

Now,  Portland  isn't  a trend-set- 
ting  metropolis  like  New  York  or  a 
major  tourist  destination  like  San 
Francisco.  So,  in  spite  of  Darcelle 
XV's  venerable  track  record,  even 
many  gender  conscious  cross- 
dressers, like  our  readers,  have 
never  heard  of  it.  So  let's  let  the 
secret  out  of  the  bag  and  tell  the 
whole  country.  After  all,  since 
Finocchio's  closed  in  late  1999, 


Darcelle  XV's  may  hold  the  record 
for  the  club  with  the  longest  running 
drag  show.  And  though  shortsight- 
edness will  probably  prevent  the 
National  Registry  and  Ripley's 
Believe  It  or  Not!  from  putting  a 
plaque  on  the  side  of  the  building, 
being  America's  oldest  drag  club  is 
no  small  feat  - and  a great  honor  in 
Lady  Like  country. 

But  neither  Darcelle  the  per- 
former nor  Darcelle  the  club  started 
in  drag.  Both  have  undergone  a fas- 
cinating metamorphosis.  And  let's 
have  Darcelle  tell  it,  since  she  tells  it 
so  well. 

‘TfU'S:  You're  so  closely  associat- 
ed with  Portland.  Are  you  a Portland 
native? 

D:  Yes,  I'm  a native  of  Portland, 
born  in  Linnton  Oregon  which  is 
like  a little  suburb  of  Portland  within 
the  city  limits.  I was  born  in  1930,  a 
Depression  baby. 

•mS:  You  seem  to  have  come 
through  it  with  a bright  outlook. 

D;  When  you're  a kid  like  that, 
you  don't  know  you're  poor.  My 
father  worked  in  the  lumber  indus- 


try. Worked  in  the 
mills.  Linnton  had 
three  large  mills  run- 
ning 24  hours  a day 
in  those  days.  It  was 
a small  town  where 
everybody  knows 
everybody,  you 
know,  that  whole 
small  town  thing.  We  just  had  great 
times  there,  but  it  was  a little  diffi- 
cult for  Walter  Cole  (chuckles), 
'cause,  you  know,  I was  a little  dif- 
ferent than  everybody  else  and  that 
was  a problem. 

THaS:  K little  light  in  the  loafers? 

D;  A little  light.  A little  flitty. 
(laughs)  The  last  one  to  be  picked 
for  a football  team. 

Did  you  excel  at  the  dra- 
matic arts? 

D:  Actually  I didn't  get  involved 
with  theatre  until  high  school  and 
the  military. 

THaS:  So  you  would  have  been  in 
high  school  in  the  mid-40's, 
late'40's? 

D:  I graduated  high  school  in 

1 949.  World  War  II  was  over. 

"VUS:  Twenty  years  earlier  high 
school  had  shows  where  boys  took 
all  the  girls  parts.  By  the  40's... 

D:  No  that  wasn't  so.  It  didn't 
happen.  I think  it  was  still  happen- 
ing at  Princeton  or  something  and 
also  the  Elks  Clubs.  You  know  at  the 
Elks  Clubs  all  of  their  productions 
were  all  male  and  they  dressed  in 
drag. 

TfUS:  Was  you  father  an  Elk? 

D:  No,  my  grandfather.  But 

we've  worked  in  Elks  Clubs  here  in 
Oregon  and  I've  seen  pictures  of  the 
productions.  Their  drag  wasn't  quite 
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up  to  par,  but  they  did  a 
good  job.  It  was  all  in  fun, 
I'm  sure. 

Tfii'S:  Were  you  in  the 
Army  during  Korea? 

D;  I actually  was.  I was 
in  the  Army  during  Korea 
and  fate  took  me  to  Italy 
instead,  thank  goodness. 

'JIUS:  Well,  I like  the  cooking 
better. 

D:  I think  so,  too.  I was  in 

Lovorno  on  the  Italian  Riviera.  What 
happened  was,  when  we  went  over 
I got  ill  on  the  train  going  up  to 
Frankfurt.  We  landed  in  Lovorno 
and  then  we  were  all  sent  to  Frank- 
furt. I got  ill  and  I was  off-duty  for 
two  weeks.  By  the  time  I got  well, 
the  people  I came  with  were  all 
reassigned,  so  they  sent  me  back  to 
Lovorno,  which  was  a god  send.  I 
got  involved  with  a theatre  group 
there  on  base.  We  did  "Charlie's 
Aunt"  and  I played  Charlie. 

You  didn't  play  the  Aunt? 

D:  I didn't  play  the  Aunt.  I want- 
ed to,  but  I didn't.  Then  we  did  a 
kind-of  a musical  about  Pocahontas 
or  some  somebody.  We  traveled  to 
Vienna  and  the  Army  bases  with 
that  and  we  had  a great  time.  That 
was  my  first,  really,  really,  almost 
full-time  theatre.  When  I got  out  of 
the  military  I did  a lot.  Oh,  let  me 
see.  "Cat  on  a Hot  Tin  Roof"  and 
even  some  Shakespeare.  Not  any 
big  roles,  but  I certainly  got  my  feet 
wet  in  it. 

Did  you  go  back  to  Port- 
land when  you  got  out  of  the  Army? 

D:  Oh,  sure.  My  family  was  all 
here.  I was  married.  Of  course  I 
came  back  to  Portland.  I worked  for 
Fred  Meyer;  that's  a big  food  chain 
here  in  Portland.  It  wasn't  that  big 
then.  I had  a couple  other  jobs,  then 
I decided  that  I would  go  into  busi- 
ness for  myself.  So  I put  together  a 
coffeehouse  called  Cafe  Espresso. 
You  know,  beatniks  and  that  sort  of 
thing. 

Were  you  a beatnik?  Did 
you  write  poetry  and  have  a goatee? 

D;  No,  in  fact  I was  the  little 


crew-cutted  Southeast  Portland  boy 
at  the  time  and  did  not  fit  in  with  the 
bearded  crowd,  but  we  got  along 
beautifully. 

why  did  you  pick  that 
kind  of  business? 

D;  Because  I had  a little  money 
and  it  was  rather  inexpensive  to  go 
into  and  the  rent  was  good  and  I just 
did  it.  I've  never  planned  my  life. 
I've  never  had  a major  five-year 
plan,  a ten-year  plan  or  whatever. 
I've  just  been  lucky  enough  to  step 
in  and  do  something  and  make  it 
work.  Only  because,  probably,  I 
stuck  with  it  through  thick  and  thin, 
no  matter  what  I was  still  there 
doing  my  job.  I made  sure  I fed  my 
family,  kept  things  going.  I have  two 
children.  If  we  had  a bad  week, 
we'd  have  a better  week  the  next 
week.  That  sort  of  thing. 

My  daughter  has  two  children 
now.  I married  in  1950  just  out  of 
high  school.  I hadn't  gone  in  to  the 
military.  In  those  days  if  you  didn't 
have  money  to  go  to  college,  you 
got  married.  There  were  only  two 
things  to  do  when  you  graduated 
from  high  school. 

“THaB:  So  you  were  about  20 

when  you  got  married.  How  did  the 
military  fit  in? 

D;  There  was  a draft.  I got  draft- 
ed for  two  years. 

"THaB:  And  your  wife? 

D;  She  stayed  home. 

"THaB:  So  you're  back  in 
Portland  with  your  family  in 
1950. 

D:  Working  for  Fred 

Meyer  and  the  public 
library.  I opened  my  coffee- 
house and  it  was  successful. 

Then  urban  renewal  came 
along  and  gave  me  a lot  of 
money.  Well,  it  was  a lot  of 
money  then,  $5,000,  to 
close  down.  I thought,  "I'd 
have  to  sell  a awful  lot  of 
coffee  to  make  $5,000,"  so  I 
was  happy  to  close  my 
doors.  And  I bought  a little 
tavern  on  skid  row.  A skid 
row  tavern  for  $5,000,  a 


$1,000  down  and  $1,000  worth  of 
inventory. 

“TftiB:  From  a beatnik  coffee- 

house to  a skid  row  tavern.  You're 
still  not  quite  in  the  mainstream 

D;  Not  quite.  I hadn't  made  it 
yet.  That's  at  the  edge.  That's  on  the 
fringes.  Right.  The  day  I turned  the 
key  in  the  lock  and  opened  the  door 
I knew  nothing  about  the  beer  busi- 
ness. Well,  I knew  nothing  about  the 
coffee  business  until  I got  in  it.  But  I 
didn't  know  anything  about  the  beer 
business  either  but  I walked  in  the 
middle  of  the  bar  and  I wept,  cried, 
because,  "Oh,  god,  I'm  scared."  So  I 
hired  a wonderful,  wonderful  lady. 
Her  name  was  Papa  Scott.  And  she 
was  the  old  time  lesbian.  She  wore 
a suit  all  the  time.  Suit  and  tie. 
Always  men's  clothing  and  haircut. 
You  know,  she  never,  ever,  you 
know,  she  was  just  the  wonderful 
old  lesbian  type  with  a heart  bigger 
than  she  was.  So  my  bar  was 
instantly  turned  into  a lesbian  bar. 

“TfUB:  She  gave  you  credibility. 

D:  That's  right.  We  still  had  the 
old  folks  from  the  streets  and  that 
sort  of  thing,  but  mostly  lesbian.  It 
was  still  a neighborhood  bar  and  the 
neighborhood  happened  to  be  old, 
retired  folks  and  transients. 

'TH^B:  Should  I put  Papa  in  quo- 
tation marks? 

D:  Perhaps.  She's  been  gone 


quite  a while.  The  point  is  that  I 
never  thought  of  her  as  in  quotation 
marks.  I always  thought  of  her  as 
Papa  Scott.  She  should  have  been 
called  that.  You  know  what  I mean? 

“THaS:  I know  exactly  what  you 
mean.  Did  you  hired  Papa  Scott  to 
be  the  bartender? 

D;  And  she  managed  it  for  me.  I 
washed  dishes  and  was  the  bouncer. 
In  those  days  the  lesbians  weren't 
quite  as  calm  and  cool  as  they  are 
now.  I had  to  change  from  glass  ash- 
trays to  tin  ashtrays  because  they 
were  throwing  them  across  the 
room.  I had  to  change  from  pitchers 
of  beer  in  glass  to  pitchers  of  beer  in 
plastic  so,  maybe,  they  wouldn't  kill 
anybody. 

“THaS:  Were  there  fights? 

D;  Well,  you  know,  the  little 
femme  would  come  in  and  stir  all 
those  dykes  up  and  they'd  start  this 
thing  and  then  the  lipstick  lesbians 
would  sit  there  and  say,  "I  said  noth- 
ing. I did  nothing,"  but  I threw  them 
all  out.  Twenty  minutes  later  they'd 
be  on  the  phone,  "Could  we  please 
come  back?  We  don't  want  to  be 
86'ed." 

Was  that  your  first  intro- 
duction to  a queer  lifestyle? 

D;  You  know  it  really  was.  Total- 
ly. I'd  been  kind  of  messing  around 
a little  before  that,  you  know,  a little 
on  the  side,  here  and  there,  never 
quite  as  open  as  this.  The  key  went 
in  the  lock  and  I got  out  of  the  clos- 
et. 

"TfUS:  What  year  did  you  open 
the  bar? 

D;  It  was  36  years  ago.  '66?  You 
do  the  math.  I think  it  was  '67.  36 
years  ago  this  year. 

“TfUS:  what  was  the  bar  called 
then? 

D;  It  was  called  Demas  Tavern.  It 
was  a Greek  owner. 

'TfUS:  You  just  kept  the  same 

name? 

D;  I kept  the  same  name  until 
Darcelle  came  along.  When  I got 
into  show  business  I changed  it  to 
Darcelle.  We  started  shows  there 
almost  immediately. 


'TfU'S:  How  did  that  happen.  The 
only  background  you  have  was  in 
amateur  theatricals. 

Z>;  And  never,  never,  never  in  a 
dress.  What  happened  was  a friend 
of  mine,  Tina  Sandelle,  worked  in  a 
club  about  a block  or  so  from  us, 
the  Magic  Garden.  It  was  a gay  bar. 
Men's  bar  mostly  and  about  every 
two  or  three  weeks  they'd  have  a 
show.  So  she  invited  me  over.  Said, 
"Come  on  over.  I've  got  something 
you  can  wear.  I'll  get  you  painted 
up."  Well,  I had  no  idea  what  the 
hell  was  gonna... you  know  what  I 
mean.  Didn't  know.  I had  a good 
time  at  the  party  that  night,  so  I 
invited  Tina  to  come  over  to  our 
place  and  work  with  me  and  Roxy, 
Roxy  Leroy  my  partner  in  the  busi- 
ness and  my  lover  for  all  of  these  36 
years. 

'TfU'S:  Who  was  Tina  Sandelle? 

D;  Tina  was  a Native  American 
drag  queen  who  did  "Proud  Mary" 
better  than  Proud  Mary  did.  In  fact, 
very  sad,  she  just  passed  about  a 
week  ago.  We  were  friends  for  all 
these  many  years.  She  hadn't 
worked  for  about  ten.  AIDS,  dia- 
betes and  heart  trouble  and  the  dia- 
betes just  took  over.  Tina  and  I 
started  and  Roxy  was  a dancer  from 
Vegas.  He'd  danced  at  the  Lido  and 
those  big  shows.  He  moved  to  Port- 
land to  work  at  the  Hoydt  Hotel, 
which  had  a roaring  20's  room.  It 
was  a fantastic  room.  It's  since  been 
torn  down.  We  met  and  he  came 
over  and  we  started  the  shows.  It 
was  that  simple.  It  was  primitive,  of 
course.  We  had  a tabletop  to  per- 
form on.  We  used  vinyl.  We'd  put 
our  own  record  on  and  go  out,  do 
our  thing  and  come  back  into  a little 
area  we  had  to  dress.  If  we  were  at 
the  club  I could  point  out  the  spot 
where  the  tabletop  was  in  between 
the  restrooms.  Our  spotlight  was  an 
old  slide  projector.  The  guy  would 
follow  us  around  a bit,  but  if  he 
tipped  it  too  much  the  light  would 
burn  out.  What  a hoot. 

A tabletop? 

D:  We  danced  on  a tabletop. 


Like  a banquet  table  about 
4 foot  wide  by  8.  It  was 
very  secure.  We  made  sure 
of  that. 

“THaS:  So  your  stage  was 
table  height. 

D;  Our  stage  still  is  table 
height. 


‘TfU'S;  This  was  in  the  late 


1960's? 


D;  1967  probably.  By  1980  we'd 
taken  a wall  out.  We'd  built  a real 
stage.  We  increased  our  cast  to  five 
and  we  were  doing  shows  Thursday, 
Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday.  We're 
still  doing  four  days  a week,  but  we 
do  Wednesday  through  Saturday 
now. 

“THaS:  What  were  the  shows  like? 

D;  They  were  very  rough.  Very 
typical  drag.  One  number  after 
another.  It  was  lip-synch.  I would 
talk  to  the  audience.  I think  we  had 
a 50^  cover  charge  and  you  got  two 
drink  tickets,  because  beer  was  25^ 
each.  (Chuckles) 

“TfWS:  So  half-a-buck  got  you  a 

show  and  two  beers. 

D:  Those  were  the  days. 

Were  these  early  shows  in 
any  way  risque? 

D:  Probably  not  then.  It  was 

pretty  much  like  talking  in  your  liv- 
ing room  to  folks.  We  had  a mixed 
audience,  mostly  gay  men  and  les- 
bians. Fewer  of  the  neighborhood 
folk.  In  the  early  70's  a newspaper 
reporter  came  in,  Susan  Stanley,  and 
wrote  an  article  in  "Wallama 
Week,"  a local,  free  weekly  paper. 
She  called  the  club  "the  best  kept 
secret  in  Portland"  and  about  what  a 
good  time  she  had.  When  that  hit 
the  doors  were  just  opened.  Then 
the  crowd  became  really  mixed.  If 
you  want  to  put  labels  everywhere; 
lesbians,  gay  men  and  straight  cou- 
ples. 

Any  hippies?  It  was  a good 
era  for  hippies. 

D:  Actually  we  were  probably  a 
little  too  tame  for  hippies.  I left  those 
hippies  behind  when  I left  the  cof- 
feehouse. 

As  I recall  the  early  70's 


mefi 


w as  the  era  of  swingers  par- 
ties and  hot  tubs. 

D:  Oh,  yeah.  Well,  I 

wouldn't  know  about  that  I 
lived  a very  quiet  little  life 
as  a drag  queen  in  a tavern. 

T^S:  But  that  may  have 
been  who  the  audience 
was.  People  looking  for  something 
new  and  exciting. 

D:  Yeah,  they  were. 

rd  like  to  pick  up  the 
thread  of  your  marriage  and  how 
you  met  Roxy. 

D:  You  know  it's  one  of  those 
things.  We  go  through  our  lives  the 
way  we  think  they  should  be  done.  I 
was  married  because  I was  sup- 
posed to  be  married  and  realizing 
that  I shouldn't  have  been  married, 
but  I wouldn't  give  up  that  part  of 
my  life  because  I had  lovely  chil- 
dren and  I still  have  a wonderful 
friend  in  my  wife.  I wouldn't  give 
that  up,  but  it  was  difficult  to  lie  and 
cheat  and  become  that  kind  of  a 
person.  And  I'm  not  that  kind  of  a 
person,  but  I became  that  kind  of  a 
person.  So  I had  to  make  up  my 
mind  that  I was  going  to  end  this 
thing  with  her  because  I wasn't  fair 
to  her  and,  of  course,  I wasn't  fair  to 
myself.  I told  her  what  was  going  on 
and  we  had  a parting.  It  was  a sad 
time,  very  sad  time.  It's  hard.  Always 
hard.  My  kids  were  in  high  school 
and  it  was  hard  for  them,  hard  for 
me,  hard  for  all  of  us. 

But  you  know  what?  We  are  the 
best,  tightest  family  in  the  world 
right  now.  I would  not  have  ever 
been  happy  continuing  to  work  for 
Fred  Meyer,  stifling  my  real  feelings 
for  the  lifestyle  I'm  living  and  trying 
to  keep  all  those  ends  together.  I'd 
have  been  miserable.  Everybody 
around  me  would  have  been  miser- 
able. My  son  is  our  bar  manager. 
His  wife  is  our  chef.  My  daughters, 
my  granddaughters,  Roxy  and  all  of 
us  get  along  beautifully.  Jean,  my 
wife,  is  just  a tight,  tight  friend  of 
ours.  We  travel  to  Europe  together. 
We  do  it  all.  A very  cosmopolitan 
family,  but  there  was  a lot  of  hurt  in 
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between.  A lot  of  disappointments 
and  I'm  sure  more  on  their  side  than 
mine  because  I was  living  the  life  I 
wanted  to  live.  But  I never  felt  it  was 
selfish  on  my  part.  The  selfish  thing 
is  if  I would  have  continued  the 
charade.  That  would  have  been  the 
selfish  part,  the  unfair  part.  I've 
never  felt  guilty.  Sure  I feel  sorry  for 
the  hurt  I caused,  but  I'm  not  sorry 
that  I left  that  situation. 

“TfUS:  It's  wonderful  to  hear  how 
you  all  worked  through  it. 

D;  Oh,  yeah.  Those  things  hard- 
ly ever  happen.  Too  much  bitterness 
goes  on.  Too  much  "You  did,"  "I 
did,"  "What  didn't  you  tell  me  you 
were  gay  before  we  got  married?" 
That  never  came  up.  It  was  wonder- 
ful. 

When  did  you  start  living 
with  Roxy? 

D;  Oh,  well,  the  dates  are  the 
hardest  thing.  I would  say  about 
1970  we  started  really  living  togeth- 
er. We  dated  for  awhile.  We  called  it 
dating.  He  was  dancing  at  the 
Hoydt  Hotel  when  I met  him  a bar 
and  said  "Hello."  He  said,  "Come 
see  my  show."  So  I went  over  to  see 
his  show  and  sent  a note  backstage 
saying,  "Would  you  like  to  have  cof- 
fee?" We  had  coffee  and  I drove  him 
home  and  we  said  goodnight.  This 
happened  for  about  two  months. 
Every  evening  or  every  other 
evening,  when  I could  get  away 
from  the  club,  I'd  come  over  and 
drive  him  home.  It  almost  drove  him 
crazy,  because  he  wasn't  used  to 
somebody  not  first  date  popping 
into  bed.  I had  this  kind  of  nice  feel- 
ing that  maybe  this  was  going  to  be 
something  that  would  last  and  I was 
just  old  fashioned  enough  or  sensi- 
tive enough  to  know  that  if  I popped 
into  bed  maybe  I wouldn't  have  cof- 
fee with  him  again  the  next  day. 
When  we  did  finally  get  involved 
we  had  a little  champagne  and  can- 
dlelight, the  whole  kind  of  romantic 
thing.  It  seemed  to  work.  We're  still 
together. 

So  tell  me  about  the  lip- 
synch  drag  shows. 


D;  We  had  every  Barbara 
Streisand  album  in  the  world.  That 
was  typical.  We  had  no  wardrobe.  I 
had  essentially  nothing.  Tina  had  a 
few  things,  but  everything  she  had 
was  fringed,  because  she  did  "Proud 
Mary"  all  the  time.  Every  week  I 
would  make  a costume,  so  I would 
have  a wardrobe. 

“TfUS:  So  Tina  tucks  you  into 

your  first  drag  and  now  you're 
learning  how  to  sew.  You  must  have 
liked  it. 

D:  Oh,  yeah! 

'TH^S:  What'd  you  like  about  it? 

D:  I liked  the  theatre  of  it.  The 
set-up.  It  was  theatre.  I could  do  my 
own  thing.  Didn't  have  to  learn  any 
lines.  You  could  just  play  and  still  it 
was  show  business.  The  lights 
would  go  up,  curtain  open  and  here 
we  are.  We'd  do  new  numbers  all 
the  time.  They  were  pretty  corny  or 
pretty  stupid,  but  you  have  to  learn 
somehow.  I learned  my  craft  right 
there  on  that  tabletop  with  a live 
audience.  I started  telling  stories  and 
things  that  really  happened  and  they 
became  funny.  So  now  I'm  a stand- 
up,  drag  queen  comic  funny  person 
and  it's  working.  They  laugh.  I make 
fun  of  myself.  I make  fun  of  them. 

“THaS:  What  kind  of  stories? 

D;  Oh,  going  to  the  grocery 
store.  Buy  cosmetics  when  you're  a 
man.  Everything.  And  after  awhile  I 
started  writing  my  routines.  I told 
jokes,  of  course,  but  most  of  my 
routines  are  my  own. 

TltiS:  You  were  the  bar  owner 
on  stage. 

D;  I owned  the  bar  and,  thank 
god,  to  this  very  day  we  still  have 
the  bar  and  I don't  have  to  go  look 
for  work.  It's  my  place  and  you  put 
up  with  what  I do.  If  you  don't  like  it 
the  door's  over  there. 

"THaS:  So  your  drag  was  exclu- 
sively on-stage. 

D;  Right.  Still  is  always  on  stage. 

"TfWS;  What  performers  do  you 
admire?  Who  did  you  steal  jokes 
from? 

Z>;  Grade  Hansen  worked  in 
Portland  and  she  would  go  down  to 


see  Totie  Fields  playing  in  Vegas. 
She  was  a similar  lady.  In  fact  she 
looked  kind-of  like  her,  size-wise 
and  everything.  She  would  sneak  a 
tape  recorder  in,  record  Totie  Fields' 
routine  and  then  do  it  word-for- 
word  in  Portland  and  they  all 
thought  it  was  Gracie  Hansen's 
material.  And  that's  fine.  I knew.  It 
was  so  funny.  You  could  always  tell 
when  she  was  doing  a new  routine, 
because  she  carried  a paper  fan  on 
stage.  She  would  write  her  whole 
routine  on  the  back  of  the  fan.  I 
stole  a little  from  her,  but  I also  stole 
her  look.  Flamboyant.  Lots  of 
sequins,  lots  of  jewelry,  lots  of  rhine- 
stones, big  hair,  feathers,  I stole  that 
entire  look  from  her.  She  was  my 
mentor  that  way.  When  she  passed 
her  family  gave  me  all  of  her 
wardrobe,  so  she's  still  in  show 
business.  I reworked  some  of  her 
things  to  make  them  work  for  me, 
but  I've  still  got  a lot  of  her  stuff. 

"TfUS;  Now  what  about  the  cur- 
rent club?  Is  this  the  same  bar  you 
opened  in  1 967? 

D:  Right.  Same  location. 

"THaB:  And  the  neighborhood? 

D:  Totally  different.  We're  now 
Old  Town,  very  sophisticated.  It's 
still  in  transition.  They're  still  mak- 
ing sure  that  the  storefronts  look  like 
they  did  when  they  were  first  built 
in  1906,  that  whole  thing.  One  half 
block  from  us  now  is  a replica  of  a 
Chinese  Garden.  It's  beautiful  and 
brings  a lot  of  tourists.  So  they  walk 
by  our  club  all  the  time  now.  Our 
neighborhood  went  through  drug- 
gies. We  went  through  derelicts 
lying  in  the  street.  We  went  through 
ail  those  phases.  The  drugs  almost 
drove  us  out  of  business,  cause 
nobody  would  drive  into  the  skid 
row  area. 

THaS:  when  did  it  start  transi- 
tioning? 

D;  About  1985  and  into  the 
1990's.  The  90's  really  picked  it 
right  up  to  being  an  Old  Town  area. 
They  changed  the  streetlights  and 
hung  banners. 

"THaB:  So  when  Susan  Stanley 


wrote  the  article  in  the  70's  it  was 
still  skid  row  and  going  to  your  club 
was  going  slumming. 

D;  Right.  During  the  80's  and 
early  90's  people  did  do  that  very 
thing.  It  was  like,  "Oh,  let's  go  down 
and  see  the  bizarre  whatever."  Then 
I started  being  invited  to  do  the  big 
fundraisers  for,  like,  the  Heart  Asso- 
ciation or  the  Lung  Association  or 
the  Oregon  Symphony  or  political 
people.  The  next  thing  you  know 
I'm  going  to  hotel  ballrooms  and 
doing  fundraising  or  talking  a little 
trash  to  them  or  just  appearing  to 
sell  tickets.  Then  it  was  no  big  thing, 
"Oh  that's  Darcelle."  Nobody  even 
took  a second  look.  I mean,  they 
were  still  happy,  but  it  got  a bit  too 
mainstream.  And  thank  God  it  did, 
because  our  business  is  still  boom- 
ing. 

"TfUB:  Did  you  also  do  benefits 
in  the  GLBT  community?  AIDS  ben- 
efits? 

B:  Of  course,  the  community 
always  came  first.  In  fact  it  still  is. 
Especially  with  the  AIDS  epidemic 
there  was  much  work  to  do.  And 
there  still  is.  We  still  have  to  tell  the 
world  that  it's  not  over.  They  think 
that  with  the  (drug)  cocktails  and 
people  not  dying  so  soon  it's  over 
and  you  don't  have  to  practice  safe 
sex.  Every  speech  I ever  give  is  that 
it's  not  over.  Take  care  of  yourself. 
Give  money.  We  still  have  to  feed 
our  friends. 

“7Ha,B:  So  you  were  a figure  at 
benefits  in  the  GLBT  community 
and  then  mainstream  organizations 
started  inviting  you  as  well. 

B:  I make  sure  I know  what  the 
charity  is.  Make-A-Wish  Founda- 
tion, I've  done  a lot  of  their  bowling 
things  and  its  so  much  fun  for  those 
kids.  They  help  terminally  ill  kids.  If 
they  want  to  go  to  Disneyland  or 
something  the  money  is  raised  so 
they  and  their  family  can  go.  I don't 
know,  but  I think  they  go  up  to  18, 
19  or  20.  And  it's  a good  feeling.  I 
love  it. 

‘THa-B:  What  about  your  name? 
The  XV  (pronounced  "fifteen") 


always  reminded  me  of 
the  titles  used  at  the  San 
Francisco  Imperial  Court. 

B:  We  have  one  here, 
the  Imperial  Sovereign 
Rose  Court,  and  I was  the 
fifteenth  Empress.  That's 
why  the  XV  is  on  there, 
but  the  Court  isn't  a part  of 


what  we 


do. 


^B:  X ve  seen  some  publicity 
that  reads  "That's  no  lady  that's  Dar- 
celle XV."  How  did  you  come  up 
with  that? 

B:  That  came  from  one  of  the 
Susan  Stanley  articles.  It  was  later 
on.  It  was  in  the  "Oregon  Journal," 
the  daily  paper,  not  the  weekly 
paper.  The  headline  people  wrote  it. 

"TfUB:  Do  your  performers  tour 
and  travel  a lot  or  are  they  mostly 
locals? 


B:  Locals,  oh,  excuse  me.  (Dar- 
celle attends  to  another  call.  A few 
minutes  later  she  returns.)  They're 
doing  a big  feature  on  make-up 
counters,  like  Sack's  Fifth  Avenue, 
and  our  dressing  room  has  been 
chosen  as  the  best  make-up  counter. 
They  came  in  and  took  stills  of  it  all. 
Now  it's  going  to  be  in  conjunction 
with  Channel  6 and  they're  going  to 
come  down  and  do  films  of  it  today. 
(Laughs) 

“TfUB:  That's  wonderful!  But  if 
you  still  have  some  time,  could  you 
tell  me  about  your  performers? 

B:  We  have  a set  company  now. 
We  have  five  drags  and  one  gentle- 
man in  the  show.  Mitchell  has  been 
with  me  for  22  years.  He  does 
Prince,  Elton  John  and  some  pro- 
duction work. 

From  the  photos  it  seems 
that  you're  still  doing  production 
numbers  with  coordinated  cos- 
tumes. Many  clubs  don't  go  to  that 
expense. 

D;  We  open  with  a production 
number.  I do  a monologue.  We  then 
have  a second  production  number. 
Then  we  have  about  three  singles. 
Then  we  have  a middle  production 
number,  one  in  the  second  half  of 
the  show  and  the  finale.  It's  a Vegas 


^(een 


type  revue.  You  have  the  photo  with 
the  feathers  and  all  that?  I made  all 
those  costumes.  A performer  will 
have  five  or  six  costume  changes 
during  the  show  and  I make  them  all. 

That's  tremendous  dedica- 
tion to  the  theatrical  experience. 

D:  Hopefully  that's  why  it's  still 
popular. 

Do  the  performers  still  lip- 

synch? 

D:  Yea,  they  do.  Most  of  them  do 
stars'  material,  but  we  don't  say, 
"Here  comes  Diana  Ross."  Because 
you'd  better  be  damn  perfect  with  it 
if  you  start  saying  the  names.  I feel 
that  you'd  better  be  so  good  that  they 
won't  know  the  difference.  Poison 
Waters  does  Diana  Ross  and  does  it 
very  well,  but  we  don't  announce 
each  act  like  some  places  do.  We  let 
it  roll.  At  the  end  of  the  show  every- 
body gets  announced. 


There  was  a time  when 
clubs  insisted  that  the  performers 
never  arrive  or  leave  the  club  in  drag. 
Do  your  performers  come  and  go  in 
drag? 

D:  Oh,  sure.  There  was  a legal 
reason  for  that  in  San  Francisco  years 
ago.  Never  been  a problem  here.  But 
the  people  in  our  show,  for  instance, 
get  ready  at  the  club.  We  dress  at  the 
club.  We  leave,  if  we're  going  some- 
where that  calls  for  staying  in  drag, 
we  stay  in  drag.  Most  of  the  time 
we're  happy  to  wash  our  faces  and 
move  out  as  guys.  There  aren't  any 
rules  about  it.  In  Vegas  they  can't 
walk  through  the  casinos  in  drag. 

I guess  they're  afraid  that 
everyone  would  do  it  if  the  perform- 
ers did. 

Darcelle  XV  was  once  a southeast 
Portland  kid  with  a crewcut  and  now 
she's  one  the  Pacific  Northwest 


reigning  divas.  And  if  you're  ever  in 
Portland  be  sure  to  visit  a bit  of  Amer- 
ica's transgendered  history.  Darcelle 
XV  Showplace  presenting  drag  and 
good  times  for  36  years  at  the  same 
location. 

DARCELLE  XV  SHOWROOM  208 

N.W.  Third  Avenue  Portland,  Oregon  97209 
Phone:  (503)  222-5338  FAX:  (503)  248-6771 
vvwwdarcellexv.citysearch.com 

Als.  BOB  is  a collector  of  gender-related 
books,  magazines,  recordings  and  ephemera. 
She  is  the  board  secretary  of  the  GLBT  His- 
torical Society  that  operates  the  Internation- 
al GLBT  History  Museum  in  San  Francisco. 
Ms.  Bob  can  be  contacted  c/o  Lady  Like  or 
at  <msbob@tgforum.com>. 

CAROL  KLEIISIMAIER  is  a founding  mem- 
ber of  Transgendered  Nation.  For  almost  two 
decades  she  has  been  an  activist  for  both 
gender  and  AIDS  issues. 

If  there  is  any  subject  or  person  you'd  be 
interested  having  covered  in  DRAMA 
QUEEN,  Lady  Like's  history  column,  please, 
let  us  know  and  we  will  try  to  oblige. 
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source  for  news,  info  and 
entertainment  for  the  Transgender 
Community. 

Get  12  issues,  that's  12  months  of  TCN 
for  just  $45!  Fun  columns,  interesting 
articles,  TG  news  - in  your  mailbox  every 
month. 

Send  a check  or  money  order  to 
Renaissance,  987  Old  Eagle  School 
Rd„  Suite  719,  Wayne,  PA  19087 

Or  sign  up  online! 

http://www.ren.org/tcn.html 

Published  by  The  Renaissance  Transgender  Assoc.,  Inc. 


The  Transgender 
Fund 

A grass-root,  independent,  national  foundation  aimed 
at  helping  the  transgender  eommunity  develop  to  its 
fullest.  Donations  in  any  denomination  are  gratefully 
accepted.  The  Transgender  Fund  is  a 501  [c] [3]  tax 
exempt  corporation  and  donations  are  tax  deductible 
to  the  extent  allowable  by  law.  Consult  your  accountant 
for  details. 

Make  A Difference 
Make  A Donation 
Make  it  Now! 

http;//www.tgfund.org 

The  TG  Fund  • PO  Box  2313  • Vineyard  Haven 
Mass.  02568 

Phone/Fax:  508-696-6767 


CONSULTANTS 
Houston,  Texas 
(713)  768-2622 


ALL  NEW  24  HR. 
GET-A-WAY  PACKAGES 
(stay  in  the  Criss/Cross  condo) 


¥ Transformations  VLessons  in  femininity  ¥Glamour  photography  ¥Outings  ¥Shopping  trips  ¥Personalized  video 

Introducing  the  Criss/Cross  condo! 

Katherine  bought  a house  just  for  her  girls  (this  means  you). 

This  brand  new,  3 story,  townhome  is  perfectly  located  in  the  gay/TG  area  of  Houston  Texas.  It  is  situated  just  blocks 
from  TG  friendly  restaurants,  clothing  stores,  shops,  bars/clubs,bookstores,  and  outside  coffee  cafes...perfect  for  an 
afternoon  of  people  watching.  You  will  love  strolling  around  this  exciting  area  of  Houston  as  the  confident  woman  you 
are. 


Audrey’s  get-a-way  at  the  Criss/Cross  condo 


Katherine  Claire 
will  create  a custom 
get-a-way  Just  for  you. 
Live  as  a woman  in 
Houston  for  days,  a 
week,  a month, 
or  more! 
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^mantle  fantasies 


A Special  Boutique  Just  For  You! 


Lingerie  Corsets  Gaffs 

Stockings  Bras  Panties 


Romantic  Fantasies 
225  Deer  Park  Ave 
Babylon  Village  NY  11702 
Ph:  631-587-3655 


Plus  size  Breastforms 
(up  to  6x) 

and  more... 


Shoes 
(up 


Con  uie^do  tfii/  for  you? 

Try  u/.  Cu/tom  made  body 
pfo/tfietic/ 1/ our /peciQlty. 

. / UJe're  the  be/U 

^ / Yl/it  u/...  You/ii  be  bock. 


DiVO: 

bu/t  enhancer 


lUe  Ql/O  CQffy; 
full  fo/hion  ho/iery 
breo/t  form/, 
nipple/, 
goff/. 


Veronica/; 
hip  and  derriere 
enhancer/ 


m/.  €/py  Lopez,  ouuner 


aJ)!tl((UWlt|T{liNlTI0H4L 

volce/foxs  562/595-9148 
out/lde  of  ColifornlQ:  888/898-8787 
V email;  ccl@.fuj/.com 

\ vl/it:  wuiui.clcrV.com 

or  write:  P.O.  Box  115 
Ul,llmlr^ton.  Cfl  90748-0115  y/fl 


How  many 
times  have  you  looked 
in  the  mirror,  pleased,  but 
not  entirely  satisfied.  What  is  it? 

I depilated  just  this  morning!  My 
seams  are  straight!  My  wig  looks  dyna- 
mite! This  butter-soft  leather  skirt  and  silk  top 
set  me  back  a bundle  through  the  Sak's  mail 

order  catalogue!  Since  my  makeup  classes  I can  show  Way  Bandy  a thing  or  two!  My 
padding's  all  in  the  right  places  and  my  new  breast  forms  look  natural  as  hell!  My  legs 
look  like  a million  in  these  new  open-toed  pumps!  Damn!  What's  wrong?! 

Sound  familiar?  It  can  be  very  frustrating  to  know  that  you've  gone  to  great  lengths 
to  look  your  best,  only  to  have  the  mirror  tell  you  that  something's  missing.  Actually 
girls,  something  isn't  missing  ...  and  it  should  be.  Your  waist!  You  can  build  up 
hips  and  fanny  with  padding,  create  a natural  bosom  with  all  manner  of 
tricks,  disguise  too-wide  shoulders  with  the  cut  of  your  frock,  but  your 
waist  just  sits  there  looking  masculine  as  a bulging  bicep.  Certainly 
not  every  genetic  female  carries  around  a 36-24-36,  there  are 
thick-waisted  women  too,  but  face  it,  they  have  a different  cut 
to  their  anatomical  gib  and  in  order  for  us  to  compete  we've 
got  to  do  a little  adjustment.  Some  of  us  were  lucky 
enough  to  be  born  with  an  unnaturally  small  waist 
(don't  look  at  me!),  but  most  crossdressers  are  some- 
what thick  around  the  middle. 

One  answer  is  corsetry.  If  you  don't  first 
reduce  the  size  of  your  waist,  at  least  a little,  the 
additions  of  hip  and  fanny  pads,  breast  forms,  etc. 
can  have  you  buying  off  the  rack  from  Omar  the  Tent 
Maker  quicker  than  you  can  say  "Oink."  You  don't  end  up 
actually  looking  fat,  but  the  over-all  impression  of  thickness  has 
NFL  defensive  coaches  chasing  after  you  asking,  "Pardon  me  Miss, 
have  you  ever  considered  a linebacking  position?" 

Corsetry  is  an  age  old  method  of  nipping  the  waist  and  emphasizing  the  hips 
and  bosom.  It  can  also  do  wonders  for  posture.  You  don't  necessarily  have  to  "train" 
in  a corset,  like  Victorian  women  did,  just  to  get  the  effect  of  a small  waist.  Occasional 
wear  can  take  off  those  two  or  three  inches  around  your  middle  that  is  the  difference 
between  Audrey  Hepburn  and  Dick  Butkus.  Well,  almost. 

There  are  plus  and  minus  aspects  to  corset  wearing.  On  the  down  side,  a proper  corset  is 
extremely  rigid,  having  boning  pocketed  within,  and  easy  movement  is  difficult.  They  can  be  hot 
and  itchy  if  the  weather  is  summer-ish.  They  can  cause  physical  discomfort  if  you  lace  it  too  tight, 
for  too  long.  It  also  usually  takes  an  extra  pair  of  hands  to  get  you  laced  up  properly.  On  the  up  side, 
corsets  do  improve  your  posture.  They  make  you  stand,  sit,  and  act  more  ladylike.  They  are  sensual 
and  exciting  to  wear  in  that  they  are  the  trappings  of  womanhood  in  its  most  extreme,  and  that  can  be 
a nice  feeling.  Most  importantly,  a corset  can  take  that  "straight-up-and-down"  waist  of  yours  and  turn  it 
into  a thin  and  delicate  wisp  of  its  former  self! 

You  weigh  the  odds  and  decide  for  yourself.  I find  them  invaluable  in 
creating  a wonderfully  feminine  profile  and  I have  quite  a few  in  my  wardrobe. 
And  because  of  them  it's  a "cinch"  to  have  the  waist  I've  always 
wanted! 
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Letter  from  the  Editor 

An  American  Transvestite  in  Paris 

Bonjour  my  little  dumplings!  As  you  may  have 
guessed  from  the  title  above  I have  been  to  Paris.  I 
‘actually  could  never  have  afforded  to  go  on  this  trip 
but  due  to  the  biggest  moment  of  luck  I've  ever  had  in  my  life  I WON 
the  trip  in  a contest.  But  that's  another  story  entirely.  Let  me  just  say  that  I 
had  a great  time,  and  I'm  happy  to  say  that  even  given  the  excuse  that  I 
was  in  drag  the  French  were  no  ruder  to  me  than  any  other  nationality 
has  ever  been.  Actually  I found  them  to  be  a quite  reasonable  people.  If 
you  go  to  New  York  City  you  will  find  people  ruder  than  the  ones  I 
dealt  with  in  France.  I also  did  not  notice  any  anti-American  attitude 
from  anyone.  The  language  barrier  lead  to  a couple  of  misunderstand- 
ings but  nothing  serious,  and  all  in  all  I got  along  fine  in  the  communi- 
cation department. 

What  was  the  downside  of  the  trip?  Well,  don't  try  to  find  a Martini 
in  any  of  the  Parisian  cafes.  They  give  you  Martini  and  Rossi  vermouth 
in  a tall  glass  with  ice  and  a slice  of  lemon.  Yuck.  (One  of  those  misun- 
derstandings I mentioned.)  And,  you  can't  get  a big  cup  of  coffee.  They 
have  little  cups  of  espresso  that  are  very  good  but  it  just  ain't  enough. 
And,  lastly,  you  can't  shop  on  Sundays.  (The  Friday  that  I was  there  was 
also  a holiday  so  I couldn't  shop  then,  either.)  The  all  American  pass 
time  of  heading  to  the  mall  Sunday  afternoon  is  not  available  in  France. 
All  you  can  shop  for  is  souvenirs  like  little  Eiffel  Towers,  T-shirts  with 
French  logos,  key  chains  with  the  Eiffel  Tower  and  postcards  of  other 
famous  monuments. 

What  were  the  highlights  of  the  trip?  Well  my  little  Erench  pastries, 
since  I couldn't  shop  on  Eriday  Angela  went  sightseeing  in  tourist 
mode.  First  stop — ^the  Eiffel  Tower.  We  took  a cab  from  our  hotel  and  as 
we  exited  the  cab  and  started  down  to  the  tower  a French  gentleman 


on  the  sidewalk  said  that  I was  beautiful.  Now  that's  a nice  way  to  start 
your  day.  We  wondered  through  the  plaza  under  the  tower  and  made 
our  way  through  the  lines  that  were  waiting  to  go  up.  Since  the  lines 
snaked  back  and  forth  across  the  plaza  and  I didn't  feel  like  waiting 
over  an  hour  we  didn't  bother  to  go  up. 

I went  on  the  trip  with  my  friend  Michele  and  she  had  a great  time 
watching  the  other  tourists  stare  at  me.  No  one  was  obvious  about  it 
and  if  I hadn't  had  her  to  observe  and  report  I probably  wouldn't  have 
been  aware  of  the  attention. 

After  we  had  wondered  around  the  whole  Tower  area  we  found  a 
cafe  for  some  food  and  refreshment  and  then  crossed  the  Seine  and 
tried  to  visit  a museum  or  two.  I say  tried  since  one  of  them  (Le  Musee 
De  L'Homme)  was  closed  and  the  Musee  De  La  Marine  was  full  of  old 
boats  and  was  hot  as  hell.  (Did  I mention  that  we  arrived  in  France  the 
day  that  the  deadly  heat  wave  broke?  It  hit  1 05  degrees  F earlier  in  the 
week.  Fortunately  it  was  only  in  the  eighties  when  we  arrived  but  it  was 
mite  humid  and  most  places  did  not  have  air  conditioning.)  We  elected 
not  to  go  into  the  Marine  Museum  and  instead  cabbed  down  to  Notre 
Dame,  which  was  mobbed  with  people  so  there  was  only  one  thing  to 
do — go  to  a cafe  for  a drink.  We  wondered  along  the  Seine  and  got  to 
shop  for  art  work  and  books  at  the  stalls  maintained  there  by  vendors. 
Then  it  was  back  to  the  hotel  to  change  for  dinner.  ( I wore  a lovely  Bet- 
sey Johnson  frock  to  the  cafe.)  After  dinner  we  got  glammed  up  and 
cabbed  down  the  Champs  Elysees  to  Le  Queen,  Paris'  premier  gay 
disco.  Eriday  night  is  their  Rendezvous  party.  We  arrived  at  1 1 p.m.  and 
were  told  they  didn't  open  till  midnight.  Looking  for  somewhere  to 
while  away  the  minutes  we  wandered  down  the  street  and  at  the  next 
intersection  I got  my  only  negative  reaction.  Two  guys  (who  I suspect 
were  Americans)  made  a point  of  staring  at  me  and  then  laughed  like 
hyenas.  Come  to  think  of  it,  they  looked  a bit  like  hyenas  too. 

We  had  drinks  in  a place  called  The  African  Bar.  (Still  no  Martinis, 
dang  it!)  At  midnight  we  checked  out  Le  Queen.  Having  been  to  clubs 
in  New  York  and  Philly  I thought  it  was  similar  but — it  was  in  Paris!  The 
music  was  Techno,  they  had  flashing  lights,  television  monitors  and  a 
smoke  machine.  They  also  had  something  you'll  never  find  in  an  Amer- 
ican dance  club.  If  you  ever  go  there  watch  out  for  the  drain  holes  in 
the  floor.  While  dancing  my  foot  went  into  one  of  these  and  soaked  my 
toes.  Double  yuck!  I guess  the  Erench  don't  sue  when  they  break  an 
ankle  in  a dance  club.  I only  got  wet  toes,  thank  goodness. 

The  next  night  we  went  to  see  a drag  show  (that  I learned  about 
from  TG  Forum's  night  club  listing)  called  Madame  Arthur's.  It  was 
actually  more  than  just  a drag  show.  More  like  a cabaret,  dinner  show. 
They  had  a male  singer,  a Betty  Boop  impersonator,  who  was  not  really 
svelte  enough  to  be  Miss  Boop  (played  entirely  for  laughs)  and  they 
encouraged  audience  participation  by  bringing  folks  up  on  stage  to 
dance  before  and  after  the  show.  Josephine  Baker  made  an  appearance 
along  with  several  other  famous  ladies  and  one  of  the  troupe  produced 
designer  fashions  in  the  style  of  famous  French  designers  by  wrapping 
herself  in  large  pieces  of  fabric,  adding  a pin  her  and  belt  there  and 
viola!  A Chanel,  a Givenchy  or  a St.  Laurent. 

The  whole  show  was  entertaining  but  it  was  all  in  French  so  we 
missed  all  the  jokes.  I appreciated  the  delivery  and  timing  though  so  all 
was  not  lost. 

Interestingly  enough  I believe  I was  the  only  transgendered  audi- 
ence member.  There  was  one  androgynous  person  I thought  may  have 
been  TG  but  even  I couldn't  tell.  I know  that  Michele  and  I were  the 
only  Americans  in  the  place.  Everyone  else  seemed  to  be  French.  There 
was  a family  seated  next  to  us  and  while  dad  seemed  to  be  enjoying 
the  show  his  two  sons  and  wife  didn't  seem  that  happy.  Maybe  I wasn't 
the  only  TG  in  the  house  after  all. 

There  was  a lot  more  to  my  Parisian  Adventure  but  space  is  running 
short  and  I'm  sure  you  want  to  get  on  the  the  rest  of  this  issue. 

See  ya  next  time! 
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professional  use.  Speakers  avail- 
able for  classroom,  corporate,  or 
media  discussions  of  transgender 
issues.  Renaissance  is  a 501  [c][3] 
non-profit  membership  organiza- 
tion. [www.ren.org] 

Society  for  the  Second  Self  (SSS), 

Box  194,  Tulare,  CA  93275. 
Focused  on  families  and  relation- 
ships. Tri-Ess  publishes  the  Femme 
Mirror  quarterly  and  hosts  an 
annual  convention.  Tri-Ess  chap- 
ters are  marked  with  "#"  in  the  list 
below.  Tri-Ess  is  a non-profit 
membership  organization. 
[jeftris@aol.com] 

Alaska 

Alaska  T People  , PO  Box 
670349,  Chugiak,  AK  99567 

Arizona 

Transgendered  Harmony  , 8485  E 
McDonald  Dr  #298,  Scottsdale, 
AZ  85250 

Alpha-Zeta  (Tri-Ess) , PO  Box 
28363,  Tempe,  AZ  85285-8363 

A Rose  , PO  Box  8108,  Glendale, 
AZ  85312-8108 

Transgendered  Harmony  , PO  Box 
83927,  Phoenix,  AZ  85701 

Southern  Arizona  Gender 
Alliance  , 300  E Sixth  St,  Tucson, 
AZ  85705 

Evolere  Transgendered  Founda- 
tion , 1830  E.  Broadway  Blvd. 

#1 24-269,  Tucson,  AZ  8571  9 

California 


Transgender  Resource  Center  of 
Southern  Calif. , 8350  Santa  Mon- 
ica Blvd.  Ste  104A,  W Holly- 
wood, CA  90069 

Alpha  Chapter , 409  N.  Pacific 
Coast  Hwy.  #320,  Redondo 
Beach,  CA  90277 

U.S.  G.I.R.L.S.  Club  , P.O.  Box 
3182,  Cerritos,  CA  90703-3182 

Gender  Expressions , PO  Box 
81  6,  Lakewood,  CA  9071 4-081 6 

CHIC  Crossdressers  Heterosexual 
Intersocial  Club  , PO  Box  1 7850, 
Long  Beach,  CA  90807 

CD  Social  Group  , PO  Box  224, 
Montrose,  CA  91 021 

PSGV  Transgendered  Support , 

401  South  Main  St.  Ste  104, 
Pomona,  CA  91  765 

Neutral  Corner , PO  Box  19008, 
San  Diego,  CA  921  59 

San  Diego  TransFamily  , PO  Box 
4735,  San  Diego,  CA92164 

TG  Alliance  of  Coachella  Valley  , 
PO  Box  391 , Thousand  Palms,  CA 
92276 

Born  Free  , PO  Box  52829,  River- 
side, CA92517 

LKO  (Ladies  Knight  Out) , 3320 
Chapman  Ave. , Orange,  CA 
92869 

Ventura  Transgender  Outreach, 
3503  Arundell  Circle  Ste  3A,  Ven- 
tura, CA  93003 

Society  for  Second  Self  (Tri-Ess) , 
PO  Box  1 94,  Tulare,  CA  93275 

Access  Point , PO  Box  71 80,  Los 
Osos,  CA  93402 

TranzcentralCoast , P.O.  Box 
14146,  San  Luis  Obispo,  CA 
93406 

Trans-Action  , 973  Market  St. 

Suite  500,  San  Francisco,  CA 
94103 

LYRIC  (Lavender  Youth  Recreation 
and  Information  Center) , 127 
Collingwood  St,  San  Francisco, 

CA  94117 

TGSF  , PO  Box  426486,  San  Fran- 
cisco, CA  94142-6486 

Diablo  Valley  Girls , PO  Box 
272885,  Concord,  CA  94527- 
2885 

Rainbow  Gender  Association  , PO 
Box  700730,  San  Jose,  CA  951  70- 
0730 

Sacramento  Gender  Assoc. , PO 


Box  162907,  Sacramento,  CA 
95816-2907 

Transfolk  ,115  Grand  Ave, 
Oroville,  CA  95965 

Sigma  Sigma  Beta,  PO  Box 
1 9933,  So.  Lake  Tahoe,  CA  96151 

Colorado 

Gender  Identity  Center  of  Col- 
orado, " 1455  Ammons  St.,  Ste 
100",  Lakewood,  CO  8021  5-4993 

Lambda  Community  Center , " 

149  W Oak,  Ste  8",  Ft  Collins, 

CO  80524 

Pueblo  TV/TS  Support  Group  , 
1144  Clarmont,  Pueblo,  CO 
81004-2808 

Connecticut 

Connecticut  Outreach  Society  , 
PO  Box  163,  Farmington,  CT 
06034 

District  of  Columbia 

Washington-Baltimore  Alliance  , 
PO  Box  50724,  Washington,  D.C. 
20091-0724 

Delaware 

Renaissance  Delaware,  PO  Box 
5656,  Wilmington,  DE  19808 

Florida 

Emerald  Coast/PANTRA  , 8084  N. 
Davis  Hwy  E3,  Pensacola,  FL 
32514 

Trans  Alliance  of  Gainesville  , PO 
Box  143102,  Gainesville,  FL 
32614-3102 

Phi  Epislon  Mu,  PO  Box  3261, 
Winter  Park,  FL  32790-3261 

Evolve  , 2351  S Ferncreek  Ave, 
Orlando,  FL  32806 

Mu  Beta  Gamma  Tri-Ess  , PO  Box 
4126,  Hialeah,  FL  33014 

South  Florida  Gender  Coalition  , 
P.O.  Box  670283,  Coral  Springs, 
FL  33067-9998 

Animas  , PO  Box  420309,  Miami, 
FL  33242 

Gender  Society  of  the  Palm 
Beaches  , 7600  s.  Dixie  Highway, 
W.  Palm  Beach,  FL  33405 

Tampa  Bay  Gender  Alliance  , 

3708  Swann  Ave,  Tampa,  FL 
33629 

Starburst , PO  Box  6822,  Clear- 
water, FL  33756-6822 

Georgia 

Sigma  Epsilon,  PO  Box  272, 
Rosewell,  GA  30077-0272 


Atlanta  Gender  Explorations , PO 
Box  1 60003,  Atlanta,  GA  30316 

Hawaii 

Hawaii  Transgendered  Outreach  , 
PO  Box  8233,  Honolulu,  HI 
96830 

Iowa 

Iowa  Artistry  , PO  Box  75,  Cedar 
Rapids,  lA  52406 

Central  Illinois  Gender  Assoc.  , 

PO  Box  1925,  Clinton,  lA  52733- 
1925 

QCAD  Group  , PO  Box  1 534, 
Davenport,  lA  52809 

Idaho 

Tri-States  Transgender  Group  , PO 
Box  6691,  Boise,  ID  83707 

Illinois 

Chi,  PO  Box  40,  Wood  Dale,  IL 
60191-0040 

Island  Girls  , PO  Box  2306,  Joliet, 
IL  60434 

Chicago  Gender  Society  , PO  Box 
31465,  Chicago,  IL  60631-0465 

The  Living  Circle  , 7045  N West- 
ern, Chicago,  IL  60657 

Central  Illinois  Gender  Assoc 
(CIGA) , P.O.  Box  3082,  Cham- 
paign, IL  60826-3082 

Indiana 

IXE  , PO  Box  20710,  Indianapolis, 
IN  46250 

Transgender  Outreach  of  N.  Indi- 
ana, PO  Box  2372,  Portage,  IN 
46368 

Kansas 

KCCAF  (Kansas  City  Crossdressers 
& Friends) , PO  Box  4092,  Over- 
land Park,  KS  66204 

Kentucky 

Lexington  Dress  & Gender 
Alliance  , PO  Box  1 1 471 , Lexing- 
ton, KY  40575 

Louisiana 

Gulf  Gender  Alliance  , PO  Box 
56836,  New  Orleans,  LA  701 56- 
6836 

Massachusetts 

The  Sunshine  Club  , PO  Box  564, 
Hadley,  MA  01 035-0564 

South  Shore  TransGender  Net- 
work , PO  Box  381 , Avon,  MA 
02322 

Tiffany  Club  of  New  England,  PO 
Box  71 , Waltham,  MA  02454- 
0071 


International  Foundation  for  Gen- 
der Education  , PO  Box  540229, 
Waltham,  MA  02454-0229 

Innvestments  , PO  Box  354,  Sag- 
amore, MA  02561  -0354 

Maryland 

Chi  Epsilon  Sigma  , PO  Box  505, 
Brooklandville,  MD  21022-0505 

Transgender  Support  Group  of 
Baltimore  , 241  W.  Chase  St.,  Bal- 
timore, MD  21 201 

Maine 

Transsupport , PO  Box  1 7622, 
Portland,  ME  04101 

Transcare  2000 , 75  Adams  St.  2B, 
Gardiner,  ME  04345 

Maine  Gender  Resource  & Sup- 
port , PO  Box  1894,  Bangor,  ME 
04402-1894 

Michigan 

Crossroads  , PO  Box  1245,  Royal 
Oak,  Ml  48068-1245 

After  Six  , PO  Box  1 26,  Comstock 
Park,  Ml  49321 

Lambda  Mu,  PO  Box  246, 

Moline,  Ml  49335-0246 

IME  of  Western  Michigan  , PO 
Box  1153,  Grand  Rapids,  Ml 
49501 

Friends  North,  PO  Box  562,  Tra- 
verse City,  Ml  49685-0562 

Minnesota 

Tau  Epsilon  Mu  , PO  Box  401 26, 
St.  paul,  MN  55104 

Gender  Education  Center , PO 
Box  1 861 , Maple  Grove,  MN 
55311 

Beta  Gamma,  PO  Box  8591,  Min- 
neapolis, MN  55408 

City  of  Lakes  Crossgender  Com- 
munity , PO  Box  14844,  Min- 
neapolis, MN  5541 4 

Missouri 

St.  Louis  Gender  Foundation  , PO 
Box  9433,  St.  Louis,  MO  6311  7 

TransSisters , 4004  Troost  Ave., 
Kansas  City,  MO  641 1 0 

Mississippi 

Southern  Belle  Society  , PO  Box 
3112,  Gulfport,  MS  39505 

Montana 

Western  Montana  GLBT  Commu- 
nity Center  ,615  Oak  ST,  Mis- 
soula, MT  59801 

North  Carolina 

Triad  Gender  Association  , PO 
Box  2264,  Jamestown,  NC  27282- 


2264 

Carolina  Transensual  Alliance 
(CTA)  ,112  Edwardia,  Greens- 
boro, NC  27409 

Sigma  Rho  Delta  Tri-Ess , PO  Box 
90141,  Raleigh,  NC  27675-0141 

Kappa  Beta,  PO  Box  12101,  Char- 
lotte, NC  28220-2101 

Phoenix  Transgender  Support , PO 
Box  1 8332,  Asheville,  NC  2881 4 

Nebraska 

River  City  Gender  Alliance  , PO 
Box  8076,  Omaha,  NE  68108 

New  Hampshire 

Tri-Ess  New  England  , PO  Box 
7681,  Nashau,  NH  03060-7681 

New  lersey 

Chi  Delta  Mu,  PO  Box  1 , River 
Edge,  NJ  07661-0001 

New  jersey  Support , PO  Box 
9378,  Trenton,  NJ  08650 

Sigma  Nu  Rho,  PO  Box  9255, 
Trenton,  NJ  08650 

Epsilon  Mu  Gamma  , PO  Box  4, 
Three  Bridges,  NJ  08887 

Nevada 

Transgender  Support  and  Advoca- 
cy, 2075  E Flamingo,  Las  Vegas, 
NV  89104 

New  York 

Gender  Identity  Project  at  the  Les- 
bian & Gay  Community  Services 
Center , 208  West  1 3th  Street, 
New  York,  NY  10011 

CrossDressers  International  , 404 
W 40th  St  #2,  New  York,  NY 
10018 

Shades  of  Lavender , 502  Bergen 
St,  Brooklyn,  NY  11217 

Long  Island  Trans  Experience  , PO 
Box  97,  Setauket,  NY  11733 

TGIC  , PO  Box  1 3604,  Albany, 

NY  12212-3604 

CNY  TransMenace  , 405  Howard 
St  #1 , Syracuse,  NY  1 3203 

Expressing  Our  Nature  c/o  Pride 
Community  Center , PO  Box 
6608  745  N Salina  St.,  Syracuse, 
NY  13217-6608 

Buffalo  Belles  , PO  Box  1 701 , 
Amherst,  NY  1 4226 

Rochester  Transgender  C/O  Gay 
Alliance  of  the  Genesee  Valley, 

1 79  Atlantic  Avenue,  Rochester, 
NY  14607 

Ohio 

Crystal  Club  , PO  Box  287, 


Reynoldsburg,  OH  43068-0287 

Paradise  Club  , PO  Box  29564, 
Cleveland,  OH  44129 

Crossport , PO  Box  1 692,  Cincin- 
nati, OH  45201 

Oregon 

Northwest  Gender  Alliance  , PO 
Box  4928,  Portland,  OR  97208 

Rho  Gamma  , PO  Box  5551, 
Grants  Pass,  OR  97527 

Pennsylvania 

TSG  (Transsexual  Support  Group) 

, 6020  Penn  Circle  South,  Pitts- 
burgh, PA  1 5206 

Transpitt , PO  Box  3214,  Pitts- 
burgh, PA  1 5230 

Erie  Sisters  , 1 903  West  8th  St 
#261,  Erie,  PA  16505 

Renaissance  LSV,  PO  Box  2122, 
Harrisburg,  PA  1 71 05-21  22 

Renaissance  - Lehigh  Valley  , PO 
Box  3624,  Allentown,  PA  1 81 06 

Renaissance  GPC,  " 987  Old 
Eagle  School  Road,  Ste  71 9", 
Wayne,  PA  1 9087 

Tennessee 

Tennessee  Vais , PO  Box  92335, 
Nashville,  TN  37209 

Swans  , PO  Box  1 2701 , 

Knoxville,  TN  37912-2701 

Mirror  Image  , PO  Box  1 1 052, 
Memphis,  TN  38111-1052 

Texas 

Central  Texas  Transgender  Society 
, 2900  West  Anderson  Lane  Suite 
127,  Austin,  TX  78757 

Metroplex  CD  Club  , PO  Box 
141924,  Irving,  TX  75014-1924 

Nu  Epsilon  Tau  , PO  Box  14096, 
Pantego,  TX  76094 

Spouses  & Partners  International 
Conference  for  Education  (SPICE) 

, c/o  8880  Bellaire  B2  #104, 
Houston,  TX  77036 

Tau  Chi,  " 8800  Bellaire  B2,  Ste 
104",  Houston,  TX  77036 

Gulf  Coast  Transgender  Commu- 
nity , PO  Box  66643,  Houston,  TX 
77266 

Epsilon  Tau,  PO  Box  945,  New 
Waverly,  TX  77358 

Alpha  Tau  , PO  Box  1 398, 
Georgetown,  TX  78627 

Washington 

Transgender  Education  Associa- 
tion , PO  Box  1 6036,  Arlington, 
VA22215 


Emerald  City  , PO  Box  31318, 
Seattle,  WA98103 

Ingersoll  Gender  Center  ,"1812 
E.  Madison,  Ste  106",  Seattle,  WA 
98122-2843 

Bellingham  Gender  Group  , PO 
Box  2004,  Bellingham,  WA 
98227 

Washington  Gender  Alliance  , PO 
Box  2261,  Bellingham,  WA 
98227 

Wisconson 

Gemini  Gender  Group  , P.O.Box 
44211,  Milwaukee,  Wl  53214 

Wisconsin  TG  Support  Group  , 
4230  E.  Towne  Blvd.  #193,  Madi- 
son, Wl  53704 

CANADA 

Alberta 

Illusions  Social  Club,  PO  Box 
2000,  Calgary  T2C-1  B4,  403-486- 
9661, 

Phi  Sigma,  Tri-Ess,  Box  81115, 

755  Lake  Bonavista  Dr.  S.E.  T2C- 
1B4 

British  Columbia 

Kootenays  Support  Group,  Box 
270,  Rossland,  VOG  1 YO,  250- 
362-5701, 

Cornbury  Society,  PO  Box  3745, 
Vancouver,  V6B-3Z1 , N/A, 

Zenith  Foundation,  Box  46,  841 5 
Granville  St.,  Vancouver,  V6P  4Z9 

Transcend  Transgender  Support  & 
Education  Society,  PO  Box  8673, 
Victoria,  V8X  3S2,  (250)  413- 
3220 

Manitoba 

Masquerade,  c/o  832  Corydon 
Ave.,  Winnipeg,  R3M  0Y2 

Ontario 

Ottawa  TS  Discussion  Group,  PO 
Box  42067,  RPO  St  Laurent,  Ottawa 
K1K4L8 

Gender  Metaphor,  PO  Box 
27097,  Ottawa,  K1J  9L9 

Chrysalis,  349A  George  St.  N, 
Suite  206,  Peterborough,  K9H 
3P9 

Xpressions,  PO  Box  223,  Station 
A,  Toronto,  M5W  1 B2,  41  6-41 0- 
6949,  www.Xpressions.org 

S.O.S.  Club,  519  Church  St, 
Toronto,  M4Y  2C9,  (41  6)-392- 
6874, 

webhome.idirect.com/~players 

Gender  Mosaic,  PO  Box  7421 , 
Vanier,  K1  L-8E4,  (81  9)  770-1  945, 
www.geocities.com/WestHolly- 
wood/9630/ 

Quebec 

Action  Sante:  Travesti(e)s  et  Trans- 
sexuel(le)s  du  Quebec,  1626  Rue 
St-Hubert,  Montreal,  (514)847- 
0067, 

Club  MET,  41 1 3 Dorion  St.,  Mon- 
treal, H2K-3B8 
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Hi  y'all!  It's  me  again,  Rachel  Renee 
McCullough,  your  Wayward  Southern  T- 
Girl  Reporter.  I just  finished  looking  at 
some  pics  of  the  good  times  that  we  have  here  in  the  South,  and  wanted  to  share  with  you 
some  pictures  of  my  most  lovely  sisters  at  the  most  precious  little  outing  we  had  recently.  We 
dropped  by  the  Barcode,  153  Veterans  Avenue,  Biloxi,  Mississippi  39531,  (228)  388-0092, 
and  had  just  the  best  time.  The  Barcode  offered  a cozy  atmosphere  with  a clean  and  fairly  well 
lit  main  room.  There  were  several  alcoves  containing  some  cozier  little  nooks  and  a pool  table.  The 
music  wasn't  so  loud  that  one  could  not  hear  the  conversation.  And,  off  course,  we  were  greeted  by 
the  friendliest  of  staff  and  made  to  feel  right  at  home.  If  you  get  a chance  to  be  down  this  way  it's 
worth  dropping  by  and  taking  a look  at  this  precious  little  night  spot. 

You  know  that  when  a Southern  Girl  tells  you  about  something  it's  usually  dripping  with  sugar 
and  sweetness.  No  self  respecting  Southern  Belle  would  ever  say  an  unkind  word.  So  for  those  of 
you  who  speak  "Suhthun",  y'all  can  understand.  For  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  the  dialect.  I'll 
clue  y'all  in  on  how  things  are  said  down  here. 

First  of  all  if  a Southern  Girl  tells  you  that  something  is  "lovely"  then  you  may  as  well  take  it  to  the 
bank.  "Lovely"  is  the  highest  of  all  compliments.  Allow  me  to  illustrate  by  using  the  kind  word  in 
context. 

"Sister,  aren't  her  shoes  lovely^  I wonder  where  ever  does  she  find  them  in  that  size!" 

See,  can't  you  just  feel  the  honey  dripping  from  it? 

Next  is  the  nearly  perfect  "precious".  Not  quite  "lovely",  but  a high  compliment  still  the  same. 

"Isn't  that  a precious  shade  of  hair  that  Sissy  is  wearing  tonight?  What  color  would  that  be?" 

Still  the  same  essential  element  of  praise  and  oh  so  sugary! 

And  then  of  course  is  "darlin"'.  Quite  the  high  compliment  in  it's  self  but  not  so  high  as  the  previ- 
ous two. 

"Look  at  that  girl  up  there  on  the  stage  doing  the  most  darlin'  impression  of  Rosemary  Clooney!  I 
didn't  know  that  she  sang  "Whoever's  in  New  England"." 

Again,  a fine  compliment  just  oozing  with  that  sweet  Southern  charm. 

Now  we  begin  to  delve  into  the  not  so  high  compliments.  "Cute"  must  never  be  considered  a 


Ste^ 


I was  planning  on  going  into  more  detail  about  the  Nashville  scene  but  I found  a 
club  I just  have  to  share  with  you  right  away.  A friend  of  mine  who  lives  in  Chattanooga,  Tennesse 
had  been  wanting  me  to  come  visit  her  for  the  longest  time.  My  schedule  finally  cleared  up  so 
that  I could  make  the  trip  and  I'm  glad  I did!  Chattanooga  has  a jewel  of  a club  that  is  a true 
pleasure  for  girls  like  us.  It  is  called  Images  and  is  located  on  Lee  Highway.  The  people  there  are 
friendly  and  welcoming.  The  performers  actually  take  the  time  to  walk  up  to  you  to  let  you  know 
how  happy  they  are  to  have  you  there.  Images  has  a great  drag  show,  unlike  the  clubs  in 
Nashville,  where  you  walk  up  to  the  stage  to  tip  the  performers.  At  Images  the  performers  perform 
in  the  crowd  and  they  come  to  you  if  you  desire  to  tip  them.  The  crowd  really  gets  into  the  show 
because  they  are  a part  of  it.  There  are  bigger  clubs  and  there  are  fancier  clubs  but  as  far  as  a pure 
fun  factor  I'd  have  to  list  Images  as  one  of  the  best.lMAGES,  6005  Lee  Highway,  Chattanooga,  TN 
37421,423-855-8210 


From  L to  R Melanie  Le  Blonc,  Sandy  Harley,  (both  part  of  the  cast 
at  Images)  Barbara  Allen  and  Stef  Band. 


high  compliment  but  it's  not  exactly  a disparaging  remark  either. 

"Doesn't  that  tight  little  belt  cut  her  the  cufesf  waist?  And  it  draws  the 
observer's  eye  right  there!" 

Not  quite  the  praising  of  a high  compliment  but  a syrupy  compliment 
still  the  same. 

Then  of  course  is  the  ever  lurking  "sweet".  Now  if  someone  were  to 
tell  you  that  something  was  sweet,  of  course  you'd  be  taken  off  guard  but 
to  a Southern  Girl  the  word  "sweet"  is  just  the  kiss  of  death. 

"My,  aren't  you  just  so  sweet?  Maybe  at  next  year's  Spring  Cotillion  the 
Beaus  will  appreciate  that  gaudy  humor!" 

That  is  if  she's  invited  back  to  the  next  Spring  Cotillion! 

And  lastly,  if  the  description  "nice"  is  ever  uttered,  then  your  chances  of 
ever  being  invited  into  Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  have  just  fallen  by  the  way- 
side.  If  "sweet"  is  the  kiss  of  death  then  "nice"  is  buried  six  foot  under. 

"Oh  goodness,  isn't  she  n/ce?  What  were  we  chatting  about?" 

The  poor  young  recipient  of  this  compliment,  although  saturated  with 
charm,  may  as  well  pack  her  things  and  head  towards  a chillier  climate  as 
she'll  most  certainly  never  be  picking  out  her  silver  pattern  or  fetching  tea 
from  the  Icebox. 

Well  you  all  get  the  point!  Till  next  time.  Hugs! 

fox@ms-online.com 


Samantha  LeBlonc  show  director] 
at  Images  and  Stef  Band. 
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Janet  Matthews 
#3863 


Dianne  Kendall 
P.O.  Box 
725135 
Atlanta,  GA 
31139 


Renee  Miller 
503  Keystone  St. 
Waterloo,  lA  50703 


Vikki  Martin 
Carmi,  IL  * 
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Tnu\  Ann  London 
#4280 
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Joyce 

#2892 

Ohio 
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Sydney  Boyd 
9006  High wi 


76  S> 


Stanton,  TN  ■ 


38069-362? 
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Rachel  Storm 
FOB  2295 
Pahoa,  HI  96778 


Jackie 

#3392 


Melissa,  Tina  (token  GG),  Angela  and  Amanda 


kyra_kelly@yahoo.ca 


BUT...YOUP 

R?IEMP\S 
PAHCING 
WlTVl  AGlJt'* 


" MYFJ?IEKP 
15  Bi  cucioosi 
Tte5AV<C«?Lb 
OF  PlFlFBfflJCE 
BOB/ 


lkYCn\m  n?l£HP,Wl,  IS 
A PREOP  TB.SO  IT'S  okay 
RjR  her  TO  C»VKCEToo!  BUT 

t'lA  sTRicar  heterosexual  i 

50,  Vo  UNPER5TAHD 
NOW  V«HY  I'/A  HOT  PWCING 
VJTH  A GUY  ? 
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Angela  Tow 
#4J4b 

St.  Louis,  MO 


Gandv!  " 


Alison  K. 
Maryland 


Garfiru'r 
V/illf-y  Torge, 
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Curves  Ahead 


GB1  Finally  Feminine  Hips  And  Fanny  Shaper  Panty 

This  is  our  best  padded  panty!  It  creates  a smooth,  natural  looking  female  hips 
and  butt.  Easy  on  and  off.  We  feel  that  this  is  one  of  the  best  padded  panties  on 
the  market.  Reinforced  crotch  area  also  serves  as  an  excellent  gaff! 

Colors;  Black,  Beige  • Sizes:  (by  waist)  28-30,  32-34,  36-38,  40-42,  44+ 

Prlce:  $44.95 


GL2000N  Silicone  Breastform. 

Produced  by  the  leading,  most  reputable 
laboratory  in  Germany,  utilizing  a special- 
ized medical  silicone  formula  that  produces  I 
a high  degree  of  flexibility  and  weight. 

Sizes:  Order  by  bra  size.  (i.e.  38D) 

Price:  $189.95 


NIPl 

Super  Realistic 
Prominent  Nipples. 

Available  with  large  areo- 
las  (2”)  or  small  (1  5/8”) 

Price:  $19.95 


Thong  Style  SlingShot  Gaff. 

Our  gaff  is  made  of  a strong  nylon  and 
lycra  blend  to  provide  that  all  important 
flat  look. 

Colors:  Black,  White,  Red,  Beige 

V-  Sizes:  S:  28-30,  M:  32-34,  L:  36-28,  XL:  38-42 

Price:  $24.95  2 for  $40 


2700  Jiggle  Bra. 

See-through  bra 
with  pockets  for 
silicone  breastforms. 


Colors:  Black,  White,  Nude 

Price:  $26.95  • 2 for  $45.00 

GER005  Steel  Boned  Corset 

This  corset  has  the  pulling  power  of  the 
more  expensive  corsets.  Steel  boned  with 
a 65-35  polyester/cotton  blend  material.  12 
inches  high  and  works  great  with  women 
and  men. Comes  with  loops  for  6 garters. 
Sizes:  24-40  (order  4"smaller  than  your  waist) 
Colors:  Black  * Price:  $99.95 
GER6  imported  German  Garter  Set  $9.95 


CPI  32 
Pink  Beard 
Neutralizer 

Price:  $6.95 


i 


TATI 

Beard  Cover 

Colors:  1 -Light, 
2-Medtum,  3-Tan, 
4-Dark 

Price:  $8.98 


B-19 

Blue  Beard 
Neutralizer 

Price:  $6.95 


www.glamourboutiquacom 

Use  this  order  form  to  mail  or  FAX  us  your  order!  Glamour  Boutique,850  Southbridge  Sf,  Auburn  MA  01501  • 


NEW  AND  IMPROVED! 

ADI  Hollister  Medical 
Adhesive  Price:  $27.95 

ADR  Hollister  Adhesive 
Remover  Price;  $4.95 


FAX:  508-347-2427 


Shipping  Information 


Payment  Information 


Name_ 

Street. 

City_ 


VISA 

Card  Number . 


I Money  Order  □ • VisaD  • Master  Card  Discover  AMEX  □ 

Exp  


.State 


.Zip 


Billing  Address 
City 


state 


Best  way  for  us  to  contact  you:  E.Mail  Address 


-Zip 


Phone 


i Item  No. 

Description 

Color 

Size 

Qty. 

Price 

■ 

Subtotal: 

Shipping:  (U.S.-  $5.95  • Canada  -$9.95) 

Total: 

850  Southbridge  St.  • Auburn,  MA  01501  • 508-721-7800  • toll  free  888-721-8688  • e-mail  jwarrener@aol.com 
714  E.  Sahara  Ave.  #250  • Las  Vegas,  NV  89104  • 702-697-1800  • 866-692-1800  • fax  702-697-1700  • e-mail  glamourboutique2@aol.com 
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